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Around Town. 





Some years ago when I was on a lecturing 

tour—several consecutive nights ; I’m sorry for 
them now, so don’t throw it up to me—I was 
called down to the parlor of the hotel in Brant - 
ford. The card of a young lady was the sum- 
mons, and I was met by a rather tall and 
slender miss, whose bright eyes and freckled 
face were pleasant to see. The young woman 
desired a position on a newspaper, and felt 
sure she could do lots of useful things and 
write entertainingly of many subjects jus’ 
then neglected by the daily press. After a 
short chat, during which I reluctantly confessed 
that the last lady on the staff of my newspaper 
had not been entirely a success, I promised to 
remember her if anything suitable should offer 
and said “goodbye.” The name of the bright- 
eyed and freckle-faced young lady was Miss 
Sara Jeannette Duncan, recently returned to 
Canada after so distinguishing herself by a voy- 
age around the globe tor the New York World. 
While I cannot claim sagacity enough to see 
in the unfashionable applicant the genius she 
has developed, I saw at least that she 
was a bright and likely candidate for 
literary work. I have had the pleasure 
of seeing Miss Duncan since she became well 
known and sought after and I would scarcely 
recognize her. I mention this, not in disparag: - 
ment of her early days which were doubtless 
quite as gilded and brilliant as those enjoyed 
by most of us, but to encourage those young 
women who feel within them the divine af- 
flatus and are urged on by a consciousness that 
they haveenergy and mental equipment enough 
for the great task of instructing or entertaining 
some considerable section of mankind. 


ie 
* * 


Since Miss Dancan has become a well-estab- 
lished literary entity she can command more 
for a short article than she could once get for a 
week's work and not be so long searching for 
an employer, either. Her superbly illustrated 
articles in the Ladies’ Pictorial and the Lon- 
don News have given her every opportunity of 
attracting attention, yetitis but a very few 
years since she was seeking recognition in the 
most unimportant sphere and finding it hard to 
obtain. Her success is a good lesson to her 
sister aspirants. Miss Duncan, like the ma- 
jority of prophets and prophetesses, found no 
honor in her own country, and but scanty op- 
portunities of diplaying her abilities. Of 
course we stupid editors and publishers of 
Canadian papers are blamed, but really the 
fault is not ours. Our offices are crowded with 
young women who say and write the most 
commonplace things. Life is short and we 
have no time to m ake a selection. Wedo not 
deny that many of the applicants for public 
favor are clever, and may produce good work, 
but we have nochance to experiment. The ma- 
jority of the young women who apply desire 
a situation and a salary. On a daily newspaper 
this is impossible in the case of an untrained 
and conventional young lady who expects 
to be escorted when she goes out and waited 
upon when she comes in. Experience has 
taught the weary editor that mademoiselle’s 
first efforts will be rubbish. She has ‘earned 
neither to think nor to write; what strikes 
her as interesting has probably been written and 
re-written a dozen dozen times, Then, again, 
the young woman who offers to contribute 
does the same thiug, and is surprised and dis- 
gusted because the editor baskets her contri- 
butions. If she is made of the right stuft 
she keeps at it, doing odd jobs of report- 
ing for a paper or occasionally contributing 
such material as has a momentary value 
until she obtains a proper conception of what 
is marketable or striking. Then she gets a 
situation and soon learns that to succeed she 
must shake herself loose from the competition 
of her sex who, living at home, are continually 
‘“dding against her for the trifle she earns 
ooth in money and reputation. Strange cities 
and countries are therefore exploited, to dw 
which conventional notions must be abar- 
doned, as in the case of female medice) 
students, and once launched upon the sea 
of adventure, trifles such as would hardly 
be read if written by a man _ become 
thrilling or picturesque as an episode in the life 
of a woman. Remember I do not deny the 
necessity of ability in a woman who attempt- 
large things, but simply state what is the fact 
that as soon as she gets into a large sphere she 
becomes much more conspicuous and entertain 
ing than a man of the same ability and powe: 
of expression would be because she is more of » 
novelty and has fewer competitors. Truly she 
sees and writes of things which a man would not 
notice, but it does not follow that they ar: 
really worth noticing or had they been writte: 
equally well by a man would have been 

attractive. 


* 
© * 


In the larger world of letters than the writ 
ing of gossip and the reporting of fashions anc 
five o’clocks, a woman has a good chance, bu! 
she must first be able, learn her business and 
then plunge in. My fair and ambitious readers 
may say that circumstances make it impossible 
for them to leave home or do any plunging. 
Then leave it alone and float quietly around 
your domestic haven! You can “ plunge’ 
in more ways than one. Somebody, Carlyle) 
think it was, says if we want to be original al! 
we have to do is to be sincere. Recollect this. 
Ic is the key to the room where you must si! 
down and write unless you are an expression- 
ist—one who is so skilled in words as to be abl. 
to dress up old things in new, gay and 
attractive gowns, You need not dash ou 
into the world; you can take a peep int« 
your own heart and write up some of the littl: 
corners curtained off there. Asa rule they are 
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To men, and to each woman as she scans her 
sister woman, the region to which I refer is a 
more inaccessible domain than the center of 
Africa was to Stanley. I have had the pleas- 
ure of introducing more than one bright 
woman to newspaper work, and I can say 
in conclusion that nothing more clearly proves 
that the first steps are the hardest than the fact 
that not one of these women has ever lacked 
a living while she stuck to her task or did not 
try to manage a husband and a section of a 
newspaper at the same time. Even in the 
latter event, it is not strange to see a smart 
newspaper woman supporting a dall, dissi- 
pating or unfortunate husband. 
* * 

I was talking the other day with a friend of 
mine who has twice been elected to one of the 
most responsible offices in the second largest 
city ct the United States. Without particu- 
larly intending to draw him out I remarked 


upon the well-worn saying that only the man | 
who has much or nothing can afford to te in| 
politics. ‘‘No map,” said he, ‘“‘ who cares for | 
his home, is sensitive as to what people may 
think of him or who is not reckless as to what | 
he may do himself can afford to be in politics. 
I have been there and know. I quit because I 
am sensitive—not fool sensitive you know, I | 
can endure criticism of a legitimate sort—I am | 
not reckless as to what becomes of me, and | 
hope to have some domestic quiet before I die. 
During the time I was in office I succeeded in 
preserving sufficient of the public’s confidence | 
in me to make it possible for a deputation of | 
my friends in quite a hopeful spirit to wait upon 
me recently and urge me to accept the party 
nomination toa vacant judgeship. ‘We can 
get you there, old man, easier than any other 





man we know. It will help the ticket and it ; 1 did were applauded. 
won't cost you much.’ I told them thatifI were! I could and was miserable. 


elected by every vote in the city and county 


and presented with the election certificate and | friends to applaud me in them and encourage 
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the great unexplored and unexplorable country. { a petition signed by every one of the electors, | me todo worse. When I felt virtuous I was out of it until the better class of people ccme 
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that I would not qualify for the office, even if | as lonesome as a cat in a strange garret, in my 


it did not cost me a cent or an ounce 
of effort. They insisted until I had to tell 
them that I did not care who ran or who was 
elected, nor what effect it would have on the 
ticket nor on the state nor the republic nor on 
the whole great big round earth ; that I did 
not read the political part of the newspapers 
nor think about politics nor care about govern- 
ment! They asked me what was the matter, 
and I told them that when I had been a candi- 
date for office I had the heart kicked out of me 
and my soul flattened and my brain confused 
u ntil life had no more joysZin it. When I was 
elected the genuine abuse began, and until I 
ceased to hold an office misrepresentation 
t raveled along with me bigger than a barn and 
the praise and contidence of my friends were 
never exhibited until it came time for the re- 
nomination and the undergoing of the same 
frightful ordeal, I have had enough,” said 


ee ee 
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THER BITIER DOSE. 


he, turning to me almost fiercely. ‘I got oué 
of it with clean hands, but I have had enough 
of the heart bowed down, and another trip 
would be the health broken down, my seif- 
respect broken down and as far as I am con- 
cerned politics and politicians can go to the 
devil, where it seems to me they have their 
headquarters, anyway.” 

I suggested that his position was hardly that 
of the ideal citizen. 


* 
* #* 


‘* I know it isn’t,” says he, “but Fam not an 
ideal citizen. I was once. I was an ideal fool 
and I hope there are plenty more of them, I 
once hoped to make a name for myself as a 
champion of the people. The best things 
I did were suspected, the worst things 
I did the best 
I did the 
worst things I dared and had scores of 





| weakest and most vicious moments everything 


was gay, and people of the baser sort made life | 


and existence seem worth having. I am not 
| strong enough to endure that sort of an experi 


ence. My profession is tco profitable for mein a | 


sane moment toattemptit. I know,” headded, 

somewhat apologetically, ‘if everyone were to 

feel as I do, popular government would be left 
| to the blacklegs and ward toughs. I think it 

would be a good thing, both in your country 

and ours, if the toughs had the entire manage- 
| ment of things for one year. When they had 
stolen half of our stuff and put all their decent 
opponents into jail, the better class of people 
would take hold of the government and run 
things right. 


- 
* * 


**T tell you what it is, if a man is decent in 
politics, he is too blamed lonesome to live. 
The bad peop'e hang to him and tempt him, 





| the decent ones stay afar off and watch him, 
;and he has nobody but the devil to be real 
|} near to him to comfort and encourage him. 

What our country, and your country, and every 


Single Copies, 5c. 
Annum (in advance), $2. 


Ta 


} Whole No. 145 








| Up ana neip do the work. 


- 
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| “*Perhaps you think,” said he, “ that your 
| country, where there are less « flices filled by 
| election is better than ours. [can tell jou it 
is not. ‘Lne more elections you have, the more 
responsible the positions filled, by eleciion, the 
better, for then you have a more or less perms- 
nent organization to back jou up. Here, 
where you on y elect a man now and then, and 
parties practically disband immediately after 
an election, and are not called out until another 
is about to occur, the poor devil wko is sup- 
posed to represent the peop’e is left in a more 
lonesome and isolated position than we are cn 
the other side of the line. He is the victim of 
all the paupers and beggars and dead-beats_of 
his party. He has no one to’serd thm to, 
The crooked fellows lay traps for his feet, and 
he has no committee room to go to for advice. 
He may think he is perfectly safe when he is 
skating on the thinnest sort of ice, and he 


| 


| hasn’t confreres enough in active political life 


to shout to him to keep away from danger. 
You Canadians are the most tuspicious people 
I ever met, and if there is any truth in the cld 
rule that the man who suspects everybody is 
crooked himself, it seems to me there are very 
few straight men amongst you. I say you 
Canadians without meaning to be offensive,for 
I was born here myself. What I mean is, peo- 
ple with a training such as your business men 
appear to have had. You reason soslowly that 
a man can pick every pocket you have got 
before you come to aconclusion, and then if 
you decide to have confidence in the man you 
will take hini home ,to tea, and lend him a 
trunk to send away by express the stuff he has 
stolen from you over night.” 
* < 

No doubt my friend took an extreme view of 
politics both in the United States and Canada, 
yet it must be admitted that thereis but a very 
slight incentive to the young, hopeful and pro- 
gressive spirits to enter our arena. I scarcely 
know of an instance where a young man who 
has made up his mind to advance and defend a 


| set of principles has ever entered public life in 


this country without meeting so much hostile 
criticism, unmerited suspicion and rancorous 
opposition that his heart has been broken and 
his retreat made necessary. As a rule some 
spineless casuist takes up the broken lance, 








mends it with some tattered rag of op- 
portunism, wins a cheap victory and 
degrades the principles once held by a 


patriotic soul by either winning with them 
or leading in some mercenary campaign. No 
doubt there are good men in politics, but every 
one of us knows that their best impulses, their 
most sacred principles and highest courage 
have been subdued, abandoned or traded off 
before they became successful as practical 
politicians. No doubt their p:imar- failure 
was largely due to the fact that in their ignor- 
ance they thought they could stand alone. A 
hermit who had abandoned the abodes of man- 
kind once said on returning to them that a 
tree which could stand for centuries in the 
forest surrounded and protected by its brethren 
could not for a single winter face the storms 
on an open piain, yet when the same class of 
man endeavors to organize even a small faction 
of his brethren that they may support and 
encourege him his task is almost equally hope- 
less. People say, ‘“‘Oh, itis of no use. What 
would a little company like us be able to 
accomplish?” It sounds logical, yet even if 
numbers be small, if they can succeed in en- 
couraging one man to hold fast and to battle 
for their idea of what is right, they have built 
a lighthouse and kept burning a danger signal 
which may keep the chip of state from most 
dangerous rocks. The tendency of the multi- 
tude to travel like sheep in great flocks makes 
it wondrous hard for anyone to cut out a 


| little band to which others of similar mind 
| may come for companionship and encourage- 


ment. The first symptom of our safety in 


| Canada from the intense fectional rule which 


endangers confederation and has 
made the public chest a treasure 


already 
box of 


| schemers will be the subdivision of the old 


parties into smaller ones, such subdivision in 
fact as has saved France. There is not only 
a Right and Left party but the Center, the Ex- 
treme night and the Extreme Left, where men 


| who for the moment feel that the dominant 
| party is going too far can, without the danger 


| of 


being assassinated upon the charge of 


le . > . a . 
| inconsistency, find companionship, organization 
| and power to resist. 


> * 
Association desires to ac- 


If the Citizens 


complish anything it should take my friend's 
|} advice and form an Aaron and Hur Society 


other country governed by the people, needs is | 
|some Aaron and Hur Society to hold up the | 
| sonal influence of private citizens to sustain 


; hands of the governmental Moses of to-day. 
| and just about the time that the battle is at 
its height, some smooth-voiced reprobate comes 
| along and tells him not to waste his strength, to 
put down his hands and not stand there look- 
| ing silly, and the spectators laugh and down 
| go his hands and the battle is lost, and the 
good people jump on him and want to tear him 
| to pieces because he has been false to his trust, 
when, asa matter of fact, he stood there till 
every finger and muscle was numb, and there 
was not a hand of a respectable man raised up 
to help him. ‘‘ No, my friend,” exclaimed the 
| politician who had sworn off; “I am out of it, 
‘and if you will take my advice you wili stay 


; He tries to hold them up alone and he gets tired | 





to ho'd up the hands of those who are 
trying to effect municipal reform. Whith- 
out doubt, the best way to do this is to 


prevail upon some good men to become candi- 
dates in the various wards, as I suggested last 
week, and when they have been elected let the 
association disband and depend upon the per- 


the council. Im municipal matters everything 
is now organized excepting the ideas which 
brought the Citizens’ Association into being. 
Of course it is an organization, but a most 
ineffectual one. It seems to me that an 
effort to control government by an inde- 
pendent or third party is apt to be abortive, 
and an organization which is expected to direct 
or retard the movement of a municipal council 
is also likely to become discredited. Those who 
desire to control the policy of a party must 
organize within that party to direct the choice 
of representatives, and by reason of the part 
they had in selection to insist upon being heard 
atalltimes. Ifthe Citizens’ Association ent. 8 

























































































































the field as a factor in the selection and elec- 
tion of aldermen, fts work will really have been 
accomplished, for among our neighbors it is 
not difficult to select men who will be true to 
the ideas which caused the association to 
spring into existence, and if it immediately 
disbands after the election of suitable alder- 
men the men so selected will not be in dread 
of interference, except from citizens who will 
voice nothing more than private opinion. 


* * 









Everything but resistance to the aggression 
of corporations and the perfection of our munic- 
ipal system has organized itself and become a 
power in municipal politics, The Canadian 
Pacific really has more than one newspaper 
which “boldly defends the expropriation on be- 
half of that railroad of all our water front from 
Yonge to Simcoe street, regardless of the fact 
that the city is willing to provide shunting 
yards far beyond the necessities of the case a 
little further west. Some of these papers urge 
that the C.P.R. does not want all the land be- 
tween Yonge and Simcoe street, it simply 
desires to control it in selfdefence. I 
most unhesitatingly declare that it wants all 
the land along the water front not now occu- 
pied by the Grand Trunk as far west as Brock 
street, and that its plans include the acquiring 
of this property, so that there will be no cen- 
tral water front worth speaking of which is 
not under its control. Who ever knew a rail- 
road managed as the C P.R. is to show its 
hand? We may be certain that even the 
inordinate demand which has already been 
made is less than half of that which will be 
made. The papers which insist upon the 
C.P.R. having all it wants are endeavoring to 
excite locai jealousies and are harping upon the 
necessity of the C.P.R. to Toronto as a whole. 
Why don’t they say something about the 
necessity of Toronto to the C.P.R.? how much 
this city and the adjoining municipalities have 
paid to build the lines centering here which 
have been seized by the Canadian Pacific? 
Why do these subsidized newpapers, which 
are willing to write an editorial for a trip pass, 
stronger and more vivid than could be gotten 
out of them by the most important principle, 
tell us how well the C.P.R. treats the villages, 
towns and cities which place themselves at 
its mercy? Toronto is no way station on the 
C.P.R. We have been side-tracked as much 
as it is possible for th> Canadian Pacific 
to side-track us. We could better afford to 
build a railroad to Montreal than to give up 
our city water front, as the C P.R. insists we 
should. Toronto is the Chicago of Canada. 
Railroads far and near are fighting to get into 
Chicago. Any railroad which hopes to be 
prosperous in the province of Ontario except 
as a purely local line must get into Toronto, and 
whether it be by means of a viaduct or the 
keeping open of our water front and making 
the center of the city accessible to all railroads 
it is absolutely imperative that we should not 
part with our most important franchise and 
place ourselves at the mercy of the railroad 
spider which has woven its web so tightly 
around us. 


















































































































































7. 
* * 


Minister Dewdney’s declaration to the effect 
that Protestant Oka Indians have no rights is 
rather an untimely episode. I am free to ad- 
mit that I never knew an Indian whose 
acceptance of the Christian religion, either 
Protestant or Catholic, made him a better 
citizen. The opposite is always considered the 
rule in the North-West and amongst the Hud- 
son Bay posts the pagan Indian is trusted for 
% i his winter supplies when the so-called Chris- 
m 7 tian Indian is refused. Last summer a factor 
et ‘i of the Hudson Bay told me that the mission- 

j aries either convert the worst Indians or make 
; i the best Indians bad after converting them, he 
he: didn’t know which, but that the so-called 

se Christian Indian scarcely ever paid his debts 
or regarded his contracts, while the savage 
unchanged by doctrines and schools never 
thought of being commercially dishonest, 
However, this may be the people of this prov- 
z ince cannot look with favor on the Govern- 
ae ment’s discrimination against Protestant 
H E Indians. If we are to _ indoctrinate 
i oy, the red man with creeds and soak him 
i full of catechisms, by all means let the Presby- 
terians and Episcopalians and Baptists and 
e Methodists have a fair shot at him. Though 
‘ig : we may look with acertain amount of doubt 
Me on the efforts of over-zealous priests and par- 
sons while they labor with Mr. Lo, by all 
means let them have fair play. Though a gal- 
lon of whisky will go further in a colony of 
Christian Indians than five hundred dollars’ 
worth of preaching we do not want the 
preachers to be handicapped. Mr. Dewédney 
may have good reasons for believing Roman 
Catholicism better fitted to the aborigines than 
the Westminster Confession, but he has proven 
himself a mighty poor politician in so deciar- 
ing. There are men who would declare they 
could take a barrel of rum and change the 
most fervent Catholic settlement of Indians 
; : into good Methodists in haif an hour, yet this 
; does not prove that the Methodist missionary 
should have his doctrines opposed by a decla- 
ration that the Protestant Indians sha’n't re- 
ceive any support from the Government, 
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* 7 

Bad sewerage is driving this town to drink. 
If a man can’t drink water he must drink 
something. Keer suggests itself, for it is not 
everyone who cares for milk or soda water or 
sarsaparilla or ginger ale, or the other inven- 
tions of people who think stimulants the road 
to perdition. Typhoid fever is in itself dread- 
ful, but the fear of it, as an excuse, is worse 
still. After a man leaves home in the morn- 
ing until he gets back at night he is apt to 
want adrink. What shall he take? The tem. 
perance people of Toronto are thus confronted 
by an important problem. Of course they will 
say ty phoid is preferable to delirium tremens 
but this is no answer. The average otlisen 
will take chances of the latter to avoid the 
former. Have we come to the point when | 
boiled water stands will have to be established 
in the interests of temperance ? 








ss 
Those who are fretting about the McKinley 

bill may rest in peace. Nothing we have to 

sell has been bought by the Yankees if =| 







could get it as cheaply at home. If a measure 
is threatened by Congress or becomes law 
heavily taxing our products, we may be sure 





that age (which ladies never do) 


the large and influential section of the voters 
and workers affected in the United States will 
rebel and make their influence felt. We can 
do little or nothing at best. If the measure is 
not understood we can explain, but if this has 
no effect and no large or influential body is 
concerned we can do nothing in any. case. We 
cannot expect Yankeedom to legislate for us 
either with or without a reciprocity treaty, and 
the better we succeed in preserving our com- 
posure and dignity, the better we shall be off in 
the end. 

I have had a considerable number of jetters, 
mostly from young men, telling me how hard 
they find work after holidays, the image of 
some fair summer girl obscuring very often 
the pages of the ledger or dimming the figures 
on the price list or haunting the dull sheets of 
the brief. Perhaps the older men are more 
reticent or less impressionable, but they have 
nothing to say. 

A lady writes a charming letter descriptive 
of her woes, when after her playtime she 
came back and found her cook and nursery 
maid gone. The point of comfort found by 
many is in thinking of those poor drudges who 
have neither holidays nor home comforts, and 
truly enough this should cause us to cease com- 
plaining. 


>- *s 
Owing to along article on the R. C. Yacht 
Club my fishing screed has to stay out another 
week, Don. 








Social and Personal. 





The tennis tournament has been engaging the 
time and attention of large numbers this week. 
Handsome men in the regulation flannels are 
always attractive, but when good play is added 
the interest naturally deepens. Among those 
present were noticed: Mrs. Bankes, Mr. and 
Mrs. Percival Ridout, Mr. and Mrs. Nicol 
Kingsmill, Miss Helen Beardmore, Miss Fanny 
Small, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson, the Misses 
Yarker, Miss Dalker, Mrs. Reynald Gamble, 
Miss Shanley, Mr. and Mrs. Edin Heward, 
Miss Bunting, Mrs. Cawthra, Mrs. Meifort 
Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie, and 
Messrs. Jones, Hollyer, W. W. Jones, and 


Cawthra. 
eo 


Sir Alexander Campbell has left the city for 


a short stay in Boston. 
* 


Mrs. Meyrick Bankes has returned to Ches- 


nut Park after her tour abroad. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. K, Kerr are home from their 
summer tour in Europe. 
* 


Mrs. Torrance has returned to Toronto after 
her trip abroad, and has taken up housekeep- 
ing on Grosvenor street. 


Mrs. George Milligan and Miss Milligan re- 
turned from Port Cockburn, Muskoka, last 
Monday, and left last Saturday for the Thous - 
and Islands, where they will remain until Mr. 
Milligan’s return from Europe. 


£ Mr. and Mrs. Eiward Jones are in town 


again. 
- 


Miss Fanny Smith is home, after a summer's 
outing in Rimouski, and a short stay in Mont- 
real on the way home. 


Mrs. Bristol of Huron street is in’ the city 
again after a holiday absence. 


Mrs. Tanner and Miss Fargo of Buffalo, 
N. Y., are in town attending the tennis tour- 


nament. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Rutherford have returned from 
their honeymoon and taken up housekeeping 
on Euclid aveniie. Mrs, Rutherford will receive 


next week. 
* 


Mr. Robert Lovell, Mrs. Lovell and family of 
Beverley street, Mrs. Lake, Miss Browne, Mrs. 
Savigny, Miss Ruth Morphy, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Laidlaw and family have returned to town 
after a lengthy stay at Sandbanks, Prince 
Edward County. 


. 
Dr. and Mrs, Johnson have returned from 
Georgian Bay. 


* 

A correspondent writes me the following: 
“Tt is generally the unexpected which happens 
and my experience last Friday night at the 

| Arlington, Hamilton Beach, was by no means 
an exception to the rule. I had received 
an invitation during the day to join the 
Beach residents and their guests at the final 
hop of the season, and I must confess it was 
with many misgivings that I accepted the 
hospitable invitation of my Hamilton friends. 
I needn't have troubled myself. A _ nicer, 
jollier, more hospitable function I have not en- 
joyed for many a season past. Hamilton may 
be behind London, England, in lots of things, 
but the successful management of an im- 
promptu dance isn't one of them, I had un- 
pleasant visions, on starting, of having Hob- 
son's choice in being slowly boiled in the 
dance-room or frozen out on the veranda, and 
once again I have realized how much more 
humanity suffers in the anticipation rather 
than the realization of woe. As the train, 
which left Hamilton shortly after eight, pulled 
up at the Arlington a half-hour later, we were 
hailed by the watch on the Arlington ‘look 
out’ and introduced by the various members 
of a most effective committee to all the nicest 
people there. This included everyone, and in 
less time than it takes me to write it, the 
dancing had begun. The programme included 
some twenty dances with the usual extras. 
But it isn’t the dances people want to read 

about—and the people are right—'tis the folks 

who were there, the dec>rations, the com- 
mittee, etc., etc. The committee proved itself 
an excellent one, and had made thoughtful 

provision for various tastes and divers people, 


\ If you wanted dancing you were not disap 


pointed; were cards your special diversion, 
then the courtly ace down to the lowly de uce 
were at your especial service; or, younger in 
years and more romantically inclined, did you 
prefer a half hour’s dreamy sit-out on the ver. 
anda, were there not the pleasant waters of 
Ontario bathed in shimmering silver ‘neath the 
soften’d glance of the chas.e young harvest 
moon. (Whew!!!) Or, if you have reached 
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more interested in the supper than the dances, 
here you were most completely and satisfac- 
torily provided for. None of your paltry French 
kickshaws, but an honest, sensible array of 
such substantial eatables as always appeal in 
eloquent fashion to every right-minded Briton. 
Nor should I forget the honest work done 
by the decoration committee whose members 
brought much taste and many pretty pieces of 
bunting to bear in working up to the really 
admirable effect shown by their work last 
Friday night. In short, all sorts and condi- 
tions of human dispositions were expected and 
duly provided for; so well, indeed, were they 
provided for that it was not until 1.30 a.m., 
and midst the indignant tooting by the exas- 
perated engineer of a much delayed train, that 
the last visitor was safely placed aboard. The 
soft strains of ‘Good Night, Ladies!” by the 
musical Beachers left behind brought toa most 
successful close the final hop of the hospitable 
Beach residents, The stewards were Messrs. 
P. D. Crerar, William Bowman, ©, Ferrie, A. 
R. Gates, T. Wanzer, W. E. Boyd and H. C. 
Baker. Among many others present were 
Mrs. P. D. Crerar, Mrs. Wanzer, Mrs. Mark- 
scheffel, Mrs. S. H. Moore, Miss Birdie Moore, 
the Misses Hobson, Mrs. and the Misses Bow- 
man, Miss Herald, the Misses Hendrie, Miss 
Kate Leggatt, Mr. J. Leggatt, Mr. Sidney 
Saunders, Mr. R. B. Ferrie, Mr. Campbell 
Ferrie, Mr. William Bowman, Mr. C Bowman, 
Mr. C. Powis, Mr. and Mrs. Powis, Miss Eva 
Powis, Dr. and Mrs. Woolverton, Dr. Lafferty, 
Mr. and Miss Ghent, Miss Laud, Mr. Denholm 
Burns, Mr. A, R. Gates, Mr. F. W. Gates, 
jr, Miss McInnes, Miss Scott, Mr. 
Stuart McInnes, Mr. and Mrs. Wanzer, 
Mr. and Mrs. Papps, Mr. and Mrs, Frank Mills, 
Mr. and Mrs. Row, Mr. and Mrs. Morgan, Mr. 
A. Morgan, Mrs. Macgoughlin, Master Mac- 
goughlin, Mr. P. D. Crerar, Mr. and Mrs. Mac- 
pherson, Miss Darknell, Mrs, E. G. Payne, Mr. 
Land, Mr. H. C. Barker, Miss Barker, Miss 
Brotherhood, Mr. Powis and Miss Powis, 
Miss Mills, Mr. Alec and Miss Gartshore, Mr. C. 
Bullen, Mr. M. Young, Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
Mackelcan, Mrs. R. B. Skinner, Mr. Rickets, 
Mr. Alec Duncan, Frank Lauder, Mrs. J. T. 
Glassco, Miss Glassco, Mies Grace Glassco, Mr. 
and Mrs. George T. Tucket, Mr. and Mrs, C. 
M. Counsel, Mr. W. H. Glassco, Mr. R. Tasker 
Steele, Mrs. Steele, Miss Roe, Mr, Lindsay. 
e 


Mrs, Randolph Macdonald and family have 
returned from Metis, Que., after a two months’ 


visit. 
7 


Mrs. J. R. Barnhart of St. Paul is visiting in 
the city. 


Wednesday of next week will see three of 
Toronto's well-known bachelors end their lone 
career, for on that day Mr. Jim Scott and Miss 
Guthrie of Guelph, Mr. Arthur Vankoughnet 
and Miss Smith, sister of Mrs. J. Bruce Morri- 
son, and Mr. Beau Jarvis and Miss Stewart of 
Hamilton, are to be joined in the bonds. 


Social life in London has its ills, it would 
seem, and the following wail of discomfort 
will prove a little amusing to Canadians: The 
town houses of aristocrats where these com- 
prehensive gatherings are given are very large: 
and built with a view to entertaining onan ex- 
tensive scale, Yet with picture galieries, con- 
servatories, and boudoirs all thrown into one 
vast succession of apartments, they utterly 
fail to accommodate the company, Of ccurse 
it is a compliment to be asked to meet these 
‘lords of high degree,” but there is consider - 
ably more honor than amusement in it, and 
the only things one really appreciates are the 
ceiling frescos and tallest floral decorations. 
All the rest is screened by a surging multitude 
of guests. These first spend many weary hours 
disentangling themselves from an endless line 
of carriages blocking the square, Then comes 
the painfully slow process of working one’s way 
up the shaliow stairs, where rows of powdered 
footmen stand, bawling names one to another 
as the guests are announced. There is nothing 
to do but be patient and move with the tide. 
Simply “stand for awhile on one foot first, 
then stand for awhile on t’other,” and examine 
the clasp of the woman’s necklace in tront. 
When wraps are removed and one finally gets 
into the whirl of the ball-room there comes a 
hideous suspicion that in ten minutes more 
one’s gauze gown will be completely rent 
away, with a number of mortifying results to 
follow. Those who enjoy the benefit of ex- 
perience never think of wasting their delicate 
gossamer frocks on one of these state affairs. 
Lace, tulle, and crepy toilets are reserved for 
dinners, musicales, and the like; to balls only 
the s‘outest of silks and velvets are worn. 
But even when all doubts of retaining one’s 
clothes are removed there is very little genuine 
pleasure to be had. Just five feet away may 
stand one’s best-beloved friend, and yet no 
means at hand to communicate. Dancing is a 
delusion fatal in its effect; supper an end 
rarely to be attained; and after studying the 
mural decorations, marveling over the display 
of flowers, and churning about in one small 
space all evening, the chaperon gives the signal 
to recommence the stair and carriage scramble 
over again. After attending half a dozen of 
these tremendous receptions, one gradually 
becomes convinced that both hosts and guests 
have the Court Journal of next morning in 
view, rather than any pleasure of the night, 


Mrs, Charles Cooper of Parkdale is home 
again from her lengthened stay at Orchard 


Beach, 


The Misses Thomson have returned from 
Europe to their home, 80 Czar street, 


Miss Maud Snarr of Huron street, who has 
been rusticating on Scugog Island for the past 
month, returned home Monday. 

* 


A well-attended children’s party tcok place 
last Saturday, at Monreith House, Hanlan’s 
Island, There were about forty five children 
present, and they enjoyed themselves im. 
mensely through the ,good management of 
Miss Cleary, their hostess, 


White Hall, Churchville, was thescene of a 
pleasant wedding ceremony on Wednesday 
last, when George W. Crawford was wedded 
to Sophy C. Reeve. The bride was attended 
by Miss L. Hurdon of Brantford, Miss S. 


when one is Graham of Meadowvale and Mies Gertie Reeve, 












her sister, while Mr. J. F. Gray of Toronto acted 
as groomsman. The ceremony was performed 
by Rev. T. W. Wicks, assisted by Rev. 
R. Boyle. Mr, and Mrs, Crawford were the re- 
cipients of many gifts and congra ulations 
from the little company which had been invited 
to witness their marriage. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


vse) 
Teron, 


Col, and Mrs. Grasett are in town again, 
after a holiday by the sea, at Magnolia. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. E. F. Clarke have returned 
from their trip to New Brunswick. 
* 





Miss Louisa Davis of McCaul street has re- 
turned to the city after a six weeks’ trip to 
Lake Rosseau, Muskoka. 













































































Out of Town. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE LAKE, 


The annual tennis tournament, which is al- 
ways so eagerly looked forward to, not only by 
the fashionables of the town, but by numbeis 
who come from a distance purposely for it, aud 
the numerous other gaieties which follow in 
‘its wake, is a thing of the past, at least so far 
as this season is concerned, but not soon will 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday of last week be 
forgotten. Play began on the morning of the 
first mentioned day. The weather could not 
have been finer, and the attendance was re- 
markably good, but the following day was so 
wet that, with the exception of two 
matches, one in the morning, and the other 
quite late in the afternoon, play had to be dis- 
continued, and the grounds ot the Queen’s 
Royal looked very deserted and gloomy com- 
paced with the gay, animated scene they had 
presented on Thursday. It would be difficult 
to find a more lovely place for a tennis tourna- 
ment, and those per were unanimous in 
the opinion that the energetic committee had 
left nothing undone which could in any way 
have made the tournament a greater success. 
At none held here so far has the attendance 
been so large, and the play, which was unusual!y 
brilliant, certainly merited the applause which 
was so heartily given. Among those lookin 
on were a number of Buffalo's fairest, whic 
probably accounted for the enthusiastic recog- 
nition given any exceptionally good play by the 
Americans, while equally good or exciting play 
shown by the Canadians failed some times to 
elicit the applause it deserved. However, as 
the majority of the spectators were ladies— 
many from the American border—it was 
only natural that partiality should out- 
crowd justice and applause be showered 
upon the players rather then directed to- 
wards the play. One of the most exciting 
matches was played on Friday, in spite of the 
sorry condition ot the rain soaked ground, 
being one of the semi-finals in the doubles 
between Gordon McKenzie and Plummer of 
Toronto and the young Chase brothers of 
Rochester, resulting after some grand play on 
both sides in a victory for Toronto, but Roches- 
ter may be proud of her representatives, for 
the two well known players of Toronto had to 
exert themselves to the utmost to win the 
match which their youthful opponents were 
not far from gaining. Some good play was ex- 

cted, but a slight young boy of only thirteen 

olding his own in the way he did against 
a champion like Mr. McKenzie was a sight the 
spectators were quite unprepared for. An- 
other very interesting match was that which 
took place Saturday morning between Mr. Mc- 
Kenzie and Mr. Plummer and Mr. Tanner, 
Buffalo’s champion, and Mr. Smith. Some 
beautiful play was witnessed in this, and ex- 
citement ran high, but to the great disuppoint- 
ment of everyone present Mr. Piummer was 
obliged to leave by the afternoon boat, and one 
of the best matches of the tournament went 
by default to the Americans. Some of the 
others whose splendid play aroused very hearty 
applausefrom thoselooki gon were Mr, Rykert 
of St. Catharines, Mr. Wood of Loudoun and 
Mr. Foulkes of Niagara Falls. It was altogether 
a most successful tournament, the final match 
peing: played off on Monday morning between 
Mr. Gordon McKenzie, winner of the challenge 
cup two Fae ago, and Mr, Tanner, the cham- 
pion of Buffalo, who won it last year. The 
match was naturally a most exciting one, as 





SULK AGENTS FOR 


Hand-made, Perfect-fitting Giove, in all the new grey tints. 
- Send for Price List. 


Milllaery, Dressmaking, Corsets 


W.M. STITT & CO , 1 & 13 King Street East. 


"TORONTO ART GALLERY ADJOINS 


Academy of Music. Open daily until6 p.m. Choice 
collection of Modern Paintin Dressing, Smoking and 
Reading Rooms, supplied with Art Magazines, &c. Ad 
mission 252. Season tickets 33. Ths Gallery ani Rooms 
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the winner this year became the possessor of 


the very handsome cup competed for, and it 
was oni 
came off victorious amid the congratulations 
and applause of his many friends. No ladies en- 
tered this year, but on Saturday a false alarm 


and a hope speedily doomed to disappointment 


was aroused by the appearance upon the courts 
of Miss Allie Bunting and Miss Kirkpatrick 
arrayed in tennis costume, armed with racquets 
and accompanied by Mr. Wood and Mr. Swabey, 
but after a rather lengthy discussion, in which 
some difficulty was apparently too troublesome 
to overcome, the interesting group disappeared 
and the disappointed spectators waited in vain 
for the realization of their hopes. Among 
those whom I noticed looking on were: Mrs. 
Totten, Mrs. and Miss Elliott, Mrs, T. M. Mor- 
son, Miss Munro, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Macrae, 
Mr. G. Shaw, Mr. L. Armstrong, Miss Bald- 
win, Miss Alice Baldwin, Miss A. Morson, Miss 
Gale, Miss Baker, Miss Stevenson, Mr. Stewart 
Morrison, Mr. Hill of Niagara Falls, Mr. 
Pauw, Miss Paffard, Mr. and Mrs. D. B. Mac- 
dougall, Miss Strathy, Miss B. Strathy, Mr. 
and Mrs, S, Strathy, Miss M. Cameron, Mr. T. 
Chisholm, Mr. Pe Hart, Mr. McMann, Mr. 
J, Chittenden, Mr, Loutz, Miss Bunting, Rev. 
J. C. Garrett, Mr. F. M. Geale, Mr. Benton 
Heward, Miss F. Smith, Mr. Bunting, Mrs, J. 
Foy, Capt. R. G. Dickson of Galt, Miss Shank- 
in, Mr. F. Brown, Miss Brown of Buffalo, Mr. 
Herding, Mr. Casimir Dickson, Miss M. Kerr, 
Miss Ince, Mr, T. Ince, Miss Katie Griftith, 
Miss J. Watt, Mr, Watts Lansing, Miss Milloy, 
Mr. H. Watt, Miss Cameron, Miss Moffat of 
Buffalo, Mr. C. Lansing. 

On Thursday evening a concert and hop was 
given in the ball-room of the Queen's, which 
was most enjoyable, quite a large number at- 
tending both. Those who took part in the 
concert were: Mr. J. Mundie, whose song, I 
Am Waiting, proved to be one of the greatest 
treats of the evening. Mr. J. K. Pauw, in an 
imitation of Ser rving in The Bells, The 
Misses Osmond played a very pretty violin 
duet, The Night Owls. Mrs. Wigmore sang 
Marguerite very sweetly and with a great 
amount of feeling and, later on, Caller Herrin, 
giving as an encore Comin’ ‘ihro’ the Rye. 

he musical portion of the evening over, the 
room was quickly cleared for dancing, which 
commenced about 10 o'clock. A few of those 
eae were: Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Strathy, 

iss Strathy, Miss B. Strathy, Mrs. Arnold 
and Mr. J. Arnold of Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. D. 
B. Macdougall, Mrs, Reynolds of Sr. Cathar- 
ines, Mr. and Mrs, H. Garrett, Miss Constance 
Hewgill of St. Louis, Mr. Casimir Dickson, 
Cept. R. G. Dickson of Galt, Mr. Wood, Mr. 
Rykert, Miss M. Geale, Miss Munro, Miss 
Baker of Buffalo, Miss M. Ker, Miss Katie 
Griffith, Miss Geddes, Mr. F. Geddes, jr., Mr. 
Pauw, Mr. L. Nelles, Mrs, Charles Ball, Mr. 
Perey Bail, Mr. F. Koyvett and Mr. Mowat. 

On Friday night the ball-room was very 
prettily decorated for the german, which a 
arty of twenty girls and twenty young men 
rom Buffalo undertook to carry through, 
Buuting was draped artistically down the sides 

(Continued on page Eleven.) 
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25 Leader Lane 
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after a hard fight that Mr, Tanner 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 


Miss M. MORRISON 
41 KING STREE? Weer 
Is now showing a new and choice assortment of 
Russian Nets, Frillings, Laces 
Veilings, etc. 


Special reductions will now be made in Trimmed Mil- 
linery for the balance of the season. 





NOTICE—At the recent Convention of the National 
Association of Dancing Masters (of which Prof, J. F. 
Davis is a member), held two days in Washington, D. C., 
and two days in Baltimore, Md., out of 91 members 


ONLY TWO 


were nominated for the cflice of President, viz : Prof. J. F. 
Davis of Toronto, Ont., and Prof E. W. Masters of Boston, 
Mass. Prof. Davis declined the honor in favor of Prof. 
Masters. 

The fact of being nominated to fill the high position of 
President of the Association serve to show that Prof. Davia 
is held very high in the estimation of the dancing masters 
of America. Judging by the number of pupils (iadies, 
juveniles and gentlemen) that are pouring in at the open- 
ing of this, his 32ad season in Toronto, Prof. Davis is hela 
equally high in the estimation of the citizens of Toronto— 
many thanks—new building—new academy 102 Wilton 
avenue, cor. of Mutual street. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 
YILDIZ 
CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigare/tes 
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A Fortunate Escape. 


Manservant—Sir, I had the misfortune to 
drop your coat out of the window as I was 
brushing it. 

Officer—Hum! It’s lucky I wasn't in it at 
the time, 





Uncomfortable Pathos, 


During the performance of a tragedy a 
bald headed gentleman, looking up into ‘the 
Seetith. tek. the tenth Ge nn ae tee 

, bu e tru » you are 
tears on my head,” " we 


THE BEST VALUE. 


__Dressmaking Department under first-class management. 
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Boudoir Gossip. 





September is generally a month of weddings, 
and we shall soon hear the glad chimes which 
Perhaps in our coun- 

try too much thought is given to the bridal 
gown and the daintiest girl-bride looks, as a 
rule, painfully embarrassed by her glistening 
and rich apparel, losing all the sweet girlish- 
ness which simplicity of costume would doubly 
Writing on this subject an English- 


announce wedded lives. 


enhance. 
woman says: 


Why do not brides, when a wedding is to be 
simple, wear some white muslin costume 
trimmed with valenciennes or mechlin, and 
sashed and bowed with white satin ribbon 
like a christening-cap? It would be much 
prettier than the eternal satin dress moulding 
A few 
orange-blossoms in the hair and corsage would 
tell better with muslin, and particularly In- 
dian muslin, than with a stuff the rich sheen 
of which takes from the brightness of the 
wearer's eyes and the fresh glow of her cheeks. 
in the grand silk or satin 
wedding dress is the strong suggestion it 
makes of stiff lining and an inelegant wrong 
There would be nothing of this in 
daintily-made-up India muslin and mecklin. 
But the feet should be perfect, and the shoesand 
stockings as elegant as the dress, Large feet do 
with a rustling silk or satin skirt, adorned at 
the edge with a box pleating and sprigs of 
orange-blossom. They would be caricatural 


the body, and the interminable train. 


What I hate 


side. 


with a girlish skirt of fine lace and muslin. 
* 


About color in dress, it has been said that a 
woman should have all her gowns of two 


One color should match her eyes and 
It may be quite sciencifi- 


colors. 
the other her hair. 


cally correct; but women have learned little 
games more telling than that common place 


advice. She may match her eyes and hair in 
her street gowns—those trim creations which 
are all expensive cloth and perfect cut, but in the 
house she studies light,shade and surroundings. 
She chooses if she is wise a delicate shade 
under strong light, and lets her eyes give color 
to her face. The brown-eyed woman knows 
that creamy tints, faint yellows and tawny 
buff add a glorious depth to the shade of her 
eyes, and she wears them—her colors at all 
times. For each of us there is some especial 
color. Scme one of the various shades that 
brings out the best and covers the worst in the 
coloring or shape of our faces. We are wise if 
we adhere to the right one, and walk secure in 
the comfortable knowledge that our gowns are 
not poking fun at our complexions. 


Foulard gowns are to be used for economical 
evening dresses, says Dame Fashion. In all 
things let us study economy, but if I may be 
permitted to wail out a protest I would venture 
to inquire in what the economy consists when 
the gown is flounced, cascaded edged and 
festooned with expensive lace. Ribbon, tco, is 
added, and by the time my lady pays the bills 
for her inexpensive gown she will wearily wish 
she had purchased a better quality of material 


and economized in the ornamentation. 
. 


The newest neck dressing is a ruche of fine 
lace-trimmed muslin or crepe. It is a decided 
success in Paris, so they say, and of course 
thick-necked women will be sure to fall in love 
with the idea, Even those wich slim throats 
will look like a dear little pug doggie with a 
new collar, but still they will be worn. By all 
means let everybody have one. They are very 
fashionable and very scratchy. 

. 


Long veils are worn on the street again. 
Prettily-tinted gauze is eagerly purchased by 
the wise damsel of fashion. She winds it about 
her hat, and ties it in all its fluffy beauty, in a 
cute little bow beneath herchin, It creates a 
Cesirable mist of distance, winning much favor 
for that, and the drawn-down ends make, be- 
sides, a becomirg frame for well-rounded chin 
and delicately-tinted cheeks. 

* 


An English paper says: ‘‘Smoking appears 
to be on the increase among women, as anyone 
would agree who had opportunities of seeing 
parties by the river, in house-boats or boating. 
The cigarette is quite a feature of the function 
among the feminine portion of the assemblage 
on such occasions, and they seem to enjoy their 
tobacco even more appreciatively, if possible, 
than men.” Toere are women who “see no 
harm” in smoking cigarettes. There are some 
who do not like it, but assert that “one grows 
accustomed to seeing women smoke,” and 
others who feel strongly opposed to it. There 
is something degrading in the clouds of smoke 
which twirl about the flaffy hatr of a woman- 
smoker. It takes a long while to associate a 
right-minded woman and a cigarette, and the 
loosening of the reins of true womanliness is 
saddening to most of u3, 

I remember a cigarette which appeared ina 
play once upon a time, and I shall not soon 
forget the feeling of disgust I entertained for 
the wo nan who puffed at it so lazily, and yet 
in such an entirely graceful way. We can 
grow accustomed to anything, but when the 
hardening.process is iong and painful, when 
the who'e being abrinks from it with aversion, 
it is better that it were prevented from being 
completed. Women do not use cigarettes with 
impunity. They lose something of their dainti- 
ness, some portion of the much-prized down 
from the peach, and should faces not be turned 
against everything that soils a pure woman- 
hood—m rkingit less effective for right example, 


less worthy of true respect ? 
te 


An amused crowd of small boys and girls 
were closely gathered about a hand-organ with 
a monkey attachment. The spry little animal 
was of the type of monkey which would have 
been comedian in a man. He frisked about 
with evident enjoy ment, and played the leading 
part in a very delightful little comedy on 
Carlton street. The monkey’s master had just 
stationed himself beneath a window. and his 
agile collector of coin made his way to the 
ledge of a closed window immediately above. 
A lady sat at the window, and, by some strange 
chance did not see his monkeyship till he was 
close b:side her. I caught a glimpse of her 
horrified white face, and that, combined with 
the alacrity with which she disappeared into 
the gloom behind, drew a long chorus of 
laughter from the urchins beneath the win- 
dow, while the passers-by smiled mischiev- 
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ously, too. The little clown himself seemed 
cross, for he twirled about on the narrow ledge, 
and then thumped against the window with 
his hard little head. I wanted to stay and see 
the end of that performance, but ‘ circum- 
stances combined,” etc., and I passed along, 
accompanied by a full-grown wonder as to 
whether the monkey managed to establish any 
paying sympathy between his grotesque little 
self and the startled occupant of the room. 
° 


Why are women not better pedestrians? 
Physicians say that walking isthe best exercise 
one can take, while in pure air it is doubly help- 
ful, for it is a tonic as well, In summer the 
non-walkers say languidly, ‘‘It’s too hot.” 
In winter they vary the letter but not the 
spirit of the remark, and shiveringly affirm 
that the weather is entirely tco cold to walk 
about, 

Just now they cannot talk in that way, and 
no one who has tramped about during the cool 
days of August can find any fauit with the 
weather. Itis perfect. A walk in the gray 
dusk has charms peculiarly its own, and the 
swinging shadows created by the brilliant elec- 
tric light are delightfu! to watch as they dance 
among the trees. _Sunny afternoons are excel- 
lent excuses for long tramps into the country, 
while a morning walk with the freshest of 
morning air and the flowers with their dew 
only half-sipped by the sun, is perhaps the 
most invigorating of all. All other accomplish- 
ments should be dwarfed by the ability to walk 
well and untiringly. It gives mind and body a 
splendid chance in life, and is an education 
productive of the highest order of health and 
happiness. CLIP CAREW. 


Her Button-Hook, 


If the average young man, with noexperience 
in either direction, were given his cho‘cea be- 
tween —t Ujijji, interior Africa, and a 
button-hook in the pocket of a black dress 
hanging on the third hook on the right-hand 
side of the back closet, he would select the 
button-hook and strike out blindly and fail. In 
this, as in many other the Stanley has 
shown himself to be no ordinary man—he 
went after Ujijji first, and found it, and now 
he has come back to attempt to teach us how 
to spell African names, and, perhaps, to under- 
take the other task. It is a task which, we 
suspect, comes sooner or later to every murried 
man. The wife of his bosom stands—or, per- 
haps, we should say, sits, since statistics 
show that nine out of ten women sit on the 
floor to put on their shoes—she sits, we say, 
helpless, with two hair-pins and a safety-pinin 
her mouth, and directs her husband to proceed 
to the closet and get a button-hook which is in 
the pocket of her cashmere-dress. He—good, 
easy man—fastens on one cuft and goes like a 
lamb to the slaughter. He searches the first 
ten minutes in a silk-dress instead of the cash- 
mere. Then, with copious direc:ions and ex- 
planatory notes from the floor, he locates the 
right gown hanging, as he was told in the first 
place, on the third hook, right-hand side, 
There it hangs, limp and innocent. He puts 
his hand in what he conceives to be the pocket, 
and gradually dives deeper, till he is surprised 
to see the hand, with fingers spread wide 
apart, emerge from the bottom of the skirt. 
He says nothing, but renews the attack. There 
are, in an ordinary dress, between thirty and 
forty poe where this operation may be re- 

eated, and as there is no way of eins 

tween a canon which has been explored an 
one which has not, the ordinary man will go 
down each one five or six times. Perhaps he 
becomes impatient and something rips, and he 
is rebuked from the floor. Now comes his 
severest trial. He feels the pocket with its 
button-hook, and handkerchief, and letter from 
his wife’s mother, and acme for sponge-cake, 
and half a-dozensamples of dress-goods,and two 
hair-pins, and recipe for currant jelly, and other 
trifles indigenous to the locality—he feels it, we 
repeat, from the outside, and foolishly thinks 
his task almost done. Alas! what a worm of 
the dust is man, especially under the circum. 
stances. It were better for this man that he 
stood in Africa searching for Napplejak near 
Bogstie Bogstie, which places, as every intelli- 
gent student of the dark continent knows, are 
over two thousand miles apart. Finding the 
pocket on the outside means—nothing. It is 
no clew to the entrance. The weary young 
husband searches on, his work punctuated by 
his wife, who still has the floor. Reason at 
length topples on her throne. He pulls down 
the unoffending gown, hook andall. He utters 
a wild cry, and tears the helpless frout 
breadths from the unresisting back drapery. 
Shreds of black cashmere fly through the 
startled air. The illusive pocket strikes him 
on the nose, still he can not getintoit. Then 
his wife comes and rescues the garment with 
tears, but firmly puts her hand in the pocket 
at the first move, and the young husband re- 
treats down-stairs covered with shame and 
ignominy.—New York Tribune. 








She was Undecided. 


‘* What a lucky girl you are, Liddy, to be able 
to choose between two such handsome and 
stylish ane ntlemen. Have you made up 
your mind which is to be your husband ?” 

“*To tell you the truth, I’m in a bit of a fix. 
If I decide to wear my cream-colored dress at 
the wedding, I shall take Alphonse, as he is 
dark complexioned, you know ; but if I decide 
to go in my blue dress, I rather think fair 
Joseph will make the better match of the 
two.” 
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The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations. Fine 
health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for #2 50. 
Having imported a v: large stock of Palme, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before of- 
fered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Br'dal Beuquets and Wedding Decorations 
a ity. Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


““§. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street: 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


All the Latest Styles of Plaiting 


Parisian, Accordion, Knife, Kilt and Box, any depth, dove 
on short notice by 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


427 Yonge Street . . - Teronte 











Twennive peLts 


THIS MONTH 


SEPTEMBER 


Is generally character- 
ized by an 


Unusual Number of Weddings 


This year we hav2 made a 
big effort to secure a stock of 
articles spe ially adapted for 
bridal presents, and now invite 
you to call in and inspect a 
stock which for elegance has 
rarely, if ever, be’ n equalled i1 
our city---noticeably in the 
STERLING SILVER 


AND 


FINE ART GOODS LINE 


RYRIE BROS 


JEWELERS, 
Cor. } ONGE AND ADELAIDE STS 


ARE DIAMONDS VALUABLE ? 


WE ANSWER YES ! 


And furthermore < ffer postive proof to that effect. Re- 
member, read er, if you buy diamonds from us you can get 


within 
15 PER C.NT. IN CASH 


any time you wish to surrender them within a year. 
stone sold by us has a 


CASH SURRENDER VALUE 


DAVIS BROS’. 


ONE PRICE JEWELRY STORE 


Every 


130 Yonge Street 





HOME EXERCISER 
(shown in above illustration) is the most perfect apparatus 
ever devised for indoor exercise. It is ey noiseless, 
no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, it occupies 
only a few inches cf floor rocm, and can be instantly ad- 
justed to suit the strength of anyone. It can be set up 
anywhere ready for use in a few mizutes, with the aid only 
of a screw driver. It is just the thing for the business 
man, the student, the professional or the athlete, and is 
specially valuable for the use of ladies and children. Call 
and see it or send for price list and descriptive catalogue to 
P. C, ALLAN, 35 King st. West, Agent for Ontario. 


A GOOD MAXIM ! 


‘* Gold that buys health can never be ill spent,” nor can 
the currency that buys our famous 


OLD PORT WINE 


Renowned for its revivifying and ‘‘ building up” qualities. 
$6 a gallon. Phone 1850). 


Cor. Yonge and Louisa Sts. 


J. A. HARRIS 


offs Sone 


Just received, a full range of Black Ribbon 
Ve'vets in several qualities and in all widths 

New Fall Goods in every department ina 
few days. 


DIREOT IMPORTERS 
212 YONGE STREET 


CURLINE 
DORENWEND’S 


new preparation for Curling, Crimping and 
Frizz'ing the hair retains ite ¢ for 
days, and is proof against wet or wind—s 
fine thing— and will prove itself invaluable 
to every lady. 


Guaranteed Free of Ali Harm- 
ful Properties 
Price 50 Cente 


All druggiste will shortly have it fo: 
sale ; meanwhile only to be had from 


A. DORENWEND 


THE MANUFACTURER 
Paris Hair Works, 
108 and 105 Yonge Street 


DANGING SELF TAUGHT 

New Edition of Latest Dances and Ball Room Eti- 
quette. Endorsed by leading authorities. Full in- 

structions and highly iilustrated. Has all the new and 

fashionable dances and Parisian Successes, which will be 

the oraze during the coming season. No person in society 

should be without it. Free with our elegant Il). paper, 3 


moe. , 25c. 
A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N, 6, 
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JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE FURS 


We have now a complete stcck of Fur Goods for the coming 
Winter’s trade. 


SPECIAL REDUCTIONS 


Made upon all Furs purchased or ordered during 
August and September 


SEAL SKIN GARMENTS A SPECIALTY 
FUR LINED CIRCULARS 


And all the Latest Novelties in 


Seal, Beaver, Persian and Astrachan Fur Capes 
and Muffs of all kinds 
FANCY FUR RUGS 


Sole Agents for Edward Miller’s New York Hats—Styles Cor- 
rect. Buttersbys & Woodruff London Hats. We take the lead. 


JAMES HARRIS & Co. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT) MEXICAN ART POTTERY 


The pottery made at GUADALAJARA is more widely 
known than any other of Mexican manufacture. It is 
made of a peculiar kind of clay not found in any other part 
of the country, snd water kept in it cools by the evapora- 
tion from the surface of that which passes throngh the 

















sides of the vessel—an item of importance where ice cannot 
be had. From this circumstance the natives refer to it as 
la loza fria de Guadalajara—‘‘ the cold pottery of Guadala- 
jara.” The people who make it are true descendants of the 
Aztecs, and may really be called a race of potters. This 
gee is soft baked, without glaze, but highly polished. 

e colors are gray, red and black, elaborately decorated 
in silver, gold and bright colors. I have just opcned an 
assortment of this ware in Bottles, Cups, Plates, Mugs, &. 
| Another package of BELLEEK to hand. 


| WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


C O RS E - | WILLIAM JUNOR 


: Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West - - Toronto, Ont. 


SOMETHING NEW 


a _ | Beauty Bath Sponges 
Crompton Corset Co y —. for the bath. Ask re 8 


Al PURE BRISTLE BATH BRUSHE3, RUBBER 
ARMAND’S HAIR STC RE | eae 


YATISI 





YATISI 





This is the most perfect-fitting anc | 
comfortable corset in the market. 


BATH GLOVES, BATH TOWELS, &. 
AND 
LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING PARLORS 


noc |). A BeARTHUR 


Ladies who wear hair goods for 
convenience or necessity or style CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 
should obtain their articles at 
Telephone 479. 230 Yonge 8t., opp. Shuter 8t. 
(R. A. Woods Old Stand) 


CUTTING 


The New Tailor System 
(Late Pref. Moody’s) stands 
First and Best, is taught 
thoroughly here or through 
he mail. Satisfaction assured. 
Large inducements to agents. 


DRESSMAKING 

Perfection in Fit, Fashion 
and Finish. Special attention 
to evening wear and mantle 


aking. 

MILLINERY 
Closing out well assorted stock. 
Stylish work at greatly re- 
duced prices. 

J & A. CARTER 
372 Yonge St., Toronto 





may be sure to get the best satis- | 
faction in quality, style and fioish. | 


Bf Proto, etc" Indies mie Tom | DVR ESS 





ming, Singeing and Shampooing, 
Hair Dried in five minutes by ma- 
chine. Ladies attended at their “ 
residence. Hair Dyeing and Color- (rye 
ing in fashionable colors Hair i Bea 
Dyes in every shade at $1, $1 50 
and $2.50 

Superfiuous Hair on hands, arms, 

es face, etc., easily, quickly and safely 

removed without the slightest discoloration of the most 
delicate skin. Price $1.£0 and $2.50; 5c. «xtra if sent by 
post. TRANCLE ARMAND, 407 Yonge Street 407, 
Teronto, Ont. 


MISS BURNETT'S 









HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


Freneh Millinery 


117 Yonge Stree 


(RAST SIDE) 


Dress : Mantle Making 
t 


oO} A large stock 
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O 216 and 218 Yonge Street 
C) 


THE NOTED 


$ c S Mantle and Dress House 


OF CANADA 


Have enlarged their premises by taking the adjoining store, No. 216 Yonge street, lately 
occupied by Carsley & Company, and have turned the entire double front building on the corner 
of Yonge and Albert streets into one grand establishment, Ladies will be especially interested 
in the great Mantle Pariors, ecenpaing the entire second floor of the building, and whichis now 
the largest, most attractive, and best lighted Mantle Room in Canada. 


NEW MANTLES AND DRESS GOODS 


Seventy five cases of di:ect importations of New Mantle and Dreas Goods from the French, 
German lish and American markets were opened yesterday. New goods are ariiving daily. 
Ladies should see the dress novelties that we are bringing out. 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


216 and 218 Cornmer of Albe t 


Yonge Street, 
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SEOOND HALF OF 


A TWO-PART STORY. 


WHEN THE BREACH WAS WIDEST. 


It was not difficult for Gladys to carry out 
her intentions towards Rupert Landon, for 
Chandos never inquired where or how she 
3 ¢ her time ; he trusted her implicitly ; and, 

though he noticed that he did not see so 
much of her as he used, he made no remark. 
Stie spent much of her leisure with Rupert, 
Ginding it easy to make excuses for her absence 
from home when it was necessary todo so. The 

ng fellow now lay nearly always on the sofa 
In the pretty rooms at Highgate which oenes 
thad obtained tor him, and she felt happy in 
sministering to his wants. 

.She began to dread the calm soft tones of her 
husband, who rarely spoke to her now; but 
she was colder, more indifferent and defiant 
than ever, jealous of the slightest crossing of 
her will or pleasure. Wider and wider grew 
the breach between them, although they never 
apoke unkindly to each other. To botha quar- 
wel would have been out of the question—in- 
deed there was no cause, no ground for any- 
thing so vulgar; and, if Chandos did not see 
his wife from morning till night, he showed no 
sign of being offended. Sometimes she pictured 
to herself what he would do if she told tim all 
—the way in which he would raise his eyes and 
seem toread her very soul. His voice would 
mot lose its calm languid tone, he would utter 
mo word of reproach, he would not say whether 
ihe condemned her or not; but he would tell 
her quietly that the world would never believe 
her, and that she held the honor of his name in 
cher hands. 

<Bhe had often row to ask him for money ; for 
ehe dared not make any difference in her private 
expenditure, and she was extravagant by na- 
ture. She could not part with any of her 
jewels for fear her husband should notice their 
absence; and, althcugh she never said dis- 
tiactly that the money she asked for was for 
dress, she allowed him to understand that it 
was. In vain she tried to lull her pricking con- 
science; she knew that she was wronging 
Chandos; and a terrible wartare was going on 
in her heart ; for, when she said a ‘*He 
is cold—indifferent! {[f { cling to the only hap- 
piness I know, it is his fault!” another voice 

ed his cause, and told her that he trusted 
er, though he did not love her—he was kind, 
even though he was cold. 

The glorious summer time came, and lower 
aand lower sank the sands of Rupert Landon’s 
life; while paler and prouder. and yet more 
sorrowful, grew the face of Lady Gladys. 
Grave and stern were her husband's eyes as he 
moticed her altered looks. He knew that she 


. put off engagements, gave up visits of pleasure 


or duty, to take solitary journeys he knew not 
whither. He saw her grow restless and 
anxious, On one occasion, when she told him 
that she was at a certain house at a particular 
time, he accidentally discovered that she saw 
mot there ; and he began to recall many strange 
incidents that he had passed by almost un- 
moticed. He told himself however that his 
wife was above suspicion ; still he could not 
help reflecting that he had done scarcely any- 
thing to bind her to him and her home. 

One day he was sitting in the library writing 
letters, when Giadys suddenly entered the 
room and stood by the mantelpiece, toying 
with the trinkets attached to her watch-chain. 
She was looking strangely beautiful, altbough 
her face was deathly pale, and her eyes looked 
weary and sad, with dark shadows beneath 

m. 

“Do you want me?” he inquired, glancing 
up at her. 

“I don’t want to interrupt you,” she an- 
swered. ‘‘I came to ask you for a check—if it 
is convenient. Fifty pounds will do” 

Chandos laid down his pen and, leaning back 
in his chair, clasped his hands behind his head, 

**You are getting awfully extravagant, 
Gladys,” he said lazily; ‘‘and yet I don't see 
any great difference in your dress,” 

She flushed crimson, and then as suddenly 
grew pale, and for one moment raised her eyes 
to his ; then she answered coldly : 

*“* You have always told me to spend what I 
pleased—I am obeying you. If there is greater 
expense than you like, I dare say I can re- 
trench.” 

“* I dare say you could—in these extra things,” 
the returned, in his usual even tones; then, 

«changing his careless attitude, he bent forward 
little, and looked straight into her eyes, toy- 
ang with a pen as he did so. “ Are you going 
to tell me, Gladys,” he said, ‘that this money 
for which you have asked me from time to 
time goes to pay Madame Bertrand’s bills?” 

Giadys stood perfectly motionless for a few 
"moments after he had spoken; then suddenly 
her eyes flashed with scornful indignation and 
her lip curled proudly as she swept towards 
the door. 


“You take a new role!” she said, disdain- 
fully. ‘I confess I never expected to hear 
Chandos Ermsleigh catechise his wife on the 
amount of her milliner’s bills!” 

He rose quietly but quickly from his chair, 
and intercepted her as she approached the 
door, raising his hand to intimate that she was 
to stay. 

“It is a new role for me to take,” he ad- 
mitted, ‘‘and one that Ido not like. I have 


love! I have guarded all you care about— 
there can be no whisper against your name, 
This dying man and I were children together ; 
I heard that he was ill and poor and wretched. 
You gave me no affection. Am I a statue? 
Could I live only to be looked at? The time is 
flying—he wiil die—I shall not see him! Let 
me go to him ?” 

He released her then, and laid his hand upon 
the handle of the door. 

“Yes; you may go to him,” he said, in a 
caim passionless voice—‘*it is for the last time; 
but I still await a full explanation.” He paused 
a moment, and then added,‘ I shall accompany 
you, Gladys; it will be too late for you to be 
out alone.” 

“T will wait for you,” said Chandos, when 
the cab stopped at the gate of the house whe,ce 
| Rupert Landon lay dying ; and he did not look 
after the slender form that passed quickly up 
the garden path. 

Gladys knelt by the bedside of the man who 
had loved her “not wisely, but too well!”— 
who, during the long weeks in which he had 
been hovering on the borderland of the king- 
dom of death, had grown to look upon her as 
an angel of light to be worshipped, rather thana 
woman to be loved. She was for some min- 
utes as tearless and still as the form that lay 
before her, yet she was suffering as she h 

never suffered before. For Rupert Landon had 

died, they told her, even while she was jour- 
neying thither; he had opened his eyes and 
called her name, ‘‘Gladys!” and had murmured 
with his last breath, ‘‘Gladys, tell him!” 

Chandos, holding her back by force in the li- 

brary, had robbed her of a last farewell; and 

the thought filled her with a wild feeling of 
resentment against him, The only being who 
had loved her had passed from her life, and all 

the world was now a bleak desert without a 

siagle green spot to break its monotony. 

Presently Giadys arose and questioned the 
nurse concerning the last moments of Rupert’s 
life. She had not known the end was so near, 
and gathered only from his wanderings where 
to send for *‘ his cousin, Mrs, Ansted.” 

She made no comment, but passed quietly 
out of the room, which held for her, she 
thought, more than life. 

She did not speak to Chandos, but shrank 
frum him when he offered her his hand to 
assist her into the cab. 

When they reached home, she went swiftly 
up-stairs to her own dressing-room, bidding 
her maid not to disturb her that night. As 
she left her husband in the hall, his eyes rested 
upon her face for a moment, and his heart 
softened with a strange feeling of pity as he 
turned aside into the library and locked the 
door. He sat down by the table, crossed his 
arms upon his desk, and lowered his head 
upon them, 

**IT have done you no wrong—belicve me!” 
The words still rang in his ears; and he be- 
lieved her with astrange sense of trust that he 
could not analyse. 

She had saved his name and hers from stain 
—that was all—for his home was desolate. His 
wife—the woman who ‘ore his name—had 
failed! The proud man of unstained lineage 
was wounded where he felt pain most acutely. 
And yet what right had he to cast a stone at 
her? Had he not told her that he had no love 
to give her, and allowed her, a young, passion- 
ate, impulsive girl, to enter into a loveless 
marriage? He felt that of the two he was the 
greater sinner. 

How long Gladys had been sitting in herown 
room she did not know; but she was aroused 
at last by the entrance of her husband. She 
sprang to her feet, and then sank down again, 

clasping her hands tightly and gazing up into 
his face half defiantly, half shrinkingly. 

‘*Gladys,” he said, “if you can spare me a 
moment, I may as well say to-night what must 
be said at some time or other. If you have 
been careless of your name, and have forgotten 
that you hold your husband’s honor as well as 
your own in your hands, I am neither careless 
nor forgetful of it; if you have given cause for 
the faintest whisper of scandal, I shall neither 
forget nor forgive!” ; 

‘*T have not asked for your forgiveness !” she 
ianeeeies. meeting his gaze without fliuch- 
ing. ‘I shall never ask forit! As for your 

honor, it has been and is safe in my hands. 

The world knows nothing.” 

‘Well, I must ask for an explanation of 

your conduct.” 

“TI will give yee none!” she exclaimed, in a 

tone of proud defiance; but the next moment 

she shrank back and quailed before the angry 
gleam in his eyes as he strode forward, laying 
his hand upon hers with a violent clasp. 

** Are you mad, child?” he cried bet ween his 

teeth. ‘‘Do you forget that for weal or woe 

you are mine? If you wish to preserve the 
| semblance of peace in the eyes of the world, 
you will do well to answer me!” 
She looked up into his face, which was stern 
| and terrible to her now, with bewildered fear. 

“Tt is all over!” she gasped. 

“I know that,” he returned. ‘‘ Where did 
you meet Rupert Landon again? You saw 
him tirst in Regent street on that day you 





no desire to interfere with you in any way—I | seemed so unaccountably agitated ?” 


mever have done so, and I am never likely to so 
long as you give me no cause.” 

“ Well?” 

“ Ifyour own conscience acquits you, Gladys,” 
he continued calmly, ‘I have nothing more to 
say. You alone can tell whether I have cause 
to interfere with you in any way.” 

“Of what do you accuse me?” she de-/| 
manded. 

**T accuse you of nothing,Gladys. You are 
my wife, and should be above suspicion.” 

** If you have nothing to accuse me of, I have 
nothing to answer,” she said haughtily. ‘The | 
world will never point at Gladys Ermsleigh | 
and say she is false to your name.” 


Before he could make any reply there was a | 
knock at the door, and he stepped forward and 
opened it. | 

““A telegram, sir,’ said the servant. ‘It | 


hasn't your name, but the address is all rizht. 
Will you take it, sir?” 
Chandos glanced at Gladys before he an- | 
swered, and the expression on her face prompt- 
ed him to say: | 
“*It is quite right—thanks;” and the man | 
retired. ‘It hasa wrong name,” said Chandos, 
walking towards the writing-table—‘': Mrs, 
Ansted,’” 
With a cry of agony Lady Gladys sank upon | 
her knees at his feet, stretching out her hands, | 
“*It is mine,” she cried—‘‘give it to me, | 
Chandos! You dare not withhold it!” 1 
He pushed her gently away from him, and 
the expression in his eyes made her quail. | 
“‘I dare anything, Gladys,” he said, tearing | 


open the envelope. ‘Are you Mrs. Ansted? 
Am I violating any right of yours?” 
He glanced at the telegram and read the | 


simple words: 

*“‘Come at once, Rupert Landon is dying, j 
and calls for you.” | 

Chandos put the telegram into her hand. | 

** Who is Rupert Landon?” he asked. 

But he was quite unprepared for the shriek | 
of agony that escaped from her lips as she | 
sprang to her feet and endeavored to withdraw | 
her hand from his strong clasp, 

“*I have done you no wrong—believe me!” 
she declared. *‘ Let me see him—he is dying! } 
Oh, Chandos, in pity let me pass—I must go 
to him!” | 

But his hand was still closed round hers like | 
a vice, 

“IT must see him—I must go!” she cried. 
“Oh, Chandos, it is the last time—only once 
more! He is dying—it cannot hurt you now !” 

“Cannot hurt me, when you have forgotten 
to guard my honor and yours? I ask again, 


“Yes,” she answered, her lips scarcely 
moving. ‘‘I went to him—he asked me—no 
one knew I had gone. He wasilland in want.” 

**How did you ensure that no one knew of 
your visits?” 

**I told the people I paid to tend him that I 


; was his cousin—that we had been together as 


children. I gave another name, and no one 
knew me there—in Highgate. I neversaw an 
one but—but Rupert. Oh, Chandos, Chandos,” 


she cried in bitter agony, covering her face 


with her hands, “have you a heart of stone 
that you force me to recall thattime? Did you 
think I could live without even so much love 


| a3 you give to your dogs and horses? Healone 


loved me; I loved him,” 

‘IT need a heart of granite, I think,” said 
Chandos, folding his arms and looking down 
upon her sternly. “ Well, as you say, it is all 
over.” 

She raised her pale face, which was suddenly 
lighted up by a gleam of passionate resentment 


| in her dark eyes. 


“It is all over,” she echoed ; “‘and, but for 
your cruel hands, which held me back, I should 
not have been too late to hear his last words. 
I shall never forget’’—with slow merciless 
emphasis—* never—that you might have had 
pity in the face of death, and would not !” 

For a moment Chandos Ermsleigh looked at 
the fair, beautiful girl—his wife—so bitter, so 
unjust, so absorbed in her grief and resent- 
ment, her very reason so perverted that she 
did not think of the wrong she had done to 
him—with more of pity in his heart than anger 
or scorn. But there was neither pity nor ten- 
derness in his tone as he said: 

**T know now all that I wanted to know. I 
believe that you have kept my name unsullied 
before the world. You will still be the mistress 
of my house. This page of your—of our life will 
be for ever closed. I shall never reproach you 


| —never place the slightest restraint upon you. 


You need not fear that I shall watch your 
every movement—your coming and going; no 
—there will be peace between us. But I com- 


/ mand you, Gladys, from this night, never by 


word or look, to recall this subject. It is past; 
let it be as though it had never been. Do you 
understand me?” 

“Yes,” she replied mechanically, ‘‘I under- 
stand you ;" and he bowed his head and turned 
away, quitting the rvom in silence, 


Foremost in alt scenes of gaiety, Lady Gladys 
Ermsleigh passed through the season in town. 
No ball, no garden-party, no entertainment 
was complete without her; from morning till 


who is this man who dares to call for my wife? ; night life was for her one continual round of 


What is he to you! I will have an answer, ; 


Gladys!” i fl 


“ The col being who ever loved me,” she 
onately—*‘ the only being whom I © 


excitement, She left herself no leisure for re- 
ection; she felt that if she allowed herself 
time to think her mind would give way under 
her load of misery. 


She knew not in these months how Chandos 
watched her, and how sometimes his face 
softened, betraying the fact that in the heart 
of the cold passionless man a great and won- 
derful change was taking place. There were 
days when Chandos Ermsleigh longed with un- 
availing passionate regret to live over again 
the life he had wasted; and he would have 
given much to retrace the eighteen months 
during which Gladys had been his wife. He felt 
now that, if he had striven to win her love, 
she would not have turned in her misery to 
another for the love which he himself ought to 
have given her. 

The season was almost over when Chandos 
came to the conclusion that, cost them what it 
might, it would be better that he and Gladys 
should part. There need be no scandal—no 
separation so far as the world was concerned. 
He would go yachting round the world, She 
would be happier without him, he thought 
bitterly ; and he could not suffer nrore than he 
did now. So one morning in July he went to 
her in her boudoir. She looked pathetically 
beautiful in her white robes, with her guiden 
hair unbound and flowing over her shoulders. 
She was pale, and looked 2 ; and he could 
see the dark shadows under her eyes as she 
turned wistfully to the door when he entered. 

“ Forgive me, Gladys,” he said, in his usual 
courteous tone, ‘“‘if I am intruding upon you. 
Can you give me a few moments?” : 

“T am not engaged,” she answered; and 
Chandos leaned against the mantelpiece, and 
paused a moment before he spoke. 

*T am come to tell you, Gladys,” he said, 
“*that I think there must be an alteration in 
our mode of life. It is simply impossible to go 
on living as we have done—it wil! be better for 
us to part.” 

She looked up with a half-startled glance, 


biting her lip to hide its quivering. She deter- 


mined to meet coldness with coldness, 


‘It might be better,” she agreed, her voice 


faltering in spite of her. 


“T shall make all necessary arrangements 
for yo comfort and well being; the world 


need never know anything.” 

His tone and manner chilled her very heart. 
If he had given one sign of the agony the 
words cost him, she might have yielded now 
when the breach was widest. But she would 
not stoop to plead ; and, if he had had a hope, 
it died within him. 


**It will be better,” he said, turning away ; 


**vou will be happier.” 


** Yes—it will be better so,” she answered 


mechanically. 


He moved to the door, but stood there for a 


few moments, wondering whether he should 
say more to her. 


As for Gladys, in those few moments all the 
agony of that direful summer was lived over 
again. He was going to leave her. As the 

ck her a tide of agony swept 


terrible fact stru 
over her which carried before it every rebel- 


lious feeling that would still have held her 


back. She raised her head and took one falter- 

= forward, holding out her hands plead- 
ngly. 

a “ _ she whispered hoarsely—‘‘ Chan- 
os!” 

He heard her agonized appeal; he saw the 
trembling hands outstretched towards him— 
the slender form bending like a reed. He 
turned, and with a few quick steps was at her 
side ; but she sank down at his feet in self- 
abasement, and cried, with passionate sobs—— 

‘* You will not go, you will not leave me, 
Chandos? Oh, love me a little—love me a lit- 
tle! I will be so humble, so patient—you will 
not go? I cannot live so! In pity forgive me.” 

He bent over her and raised her up, clasping 
the trembling form to his breast, and exclaim- 
ing in passionate tones : 

“My darling—my own Gladys! Forgive, 
love? Do I not love you? Gladys—darling 
wife—look up and not fear me any more! For- 
get all but the fact that I love you now!” 

** Say that—say that again,” she cried, eager- 
ly, holding her breath to listen—‘*‘ call me your 
own Gladys again! Oh, it cannot be true—I 
am dreaming! Oh, merciful Heaven, grant 
that it may be true!” 

“It is true, my darling!” whispered Chandos, 
holding her close to his breast. ‘This is no 
dream—believe me, Gladys. Do not weep so, 
dear ! Lone ta I forgave you! I have loved 

ou all these dreary months. It was because 

loved you that I could not bear the agony of 
seeing you every day ani knowing that you did 
not love me in return.” 

With a sudden and powerful effort the girl 
struggled to be calm, and, repressing her sobs, 
said, in faltering accents : 

‘*T have sinned so terribly, how can you for- 
give me? But, oh, Chand:s, I was not so bad 
as you thought me. My feeling towards poor 
Rupert was more a clinging to some one who 
once loved me, There was nothing in my love 
for him that I might not have confessed to you ; 
but—-but”—she hid her face upon his breast 
trembling, for her self-imposed confession was 
very bitter —‘* I feared you then,Chandos —oh,I 
shrank so from tellingyou! You did not love me; 
why should you have believed that I could love 
Rupert so without waning in faith to you? I 
dreaded your anger, and I feared you would 
part me from him; for he was very helpless 
and dependent upon me. I know I sinnei—I 
deceived you. I said often what was not t-ue. 
Then afterwards, when you came to think that 


**Gladys, in pity spare me!” cried Chandos 
hoarsely. ‘‘If you have sinned, have not I? 
Can I cast a stone at you, I who have so 
wronged you?” 

‘*No,” she said very humbly and patientiy, 
‘* you have not done what I have. It was onl 
natural that you should think of meas you did. 
I let you think almost the worst of me, because 
I was too proud, too defiant, too resentful to 
offer any explanation. But, if you will be 
merciful and forgive me, oh, Chandos, I wil! 
a my life long to atone for the past!” 

e only clasped her closer in his arm, ani 
kissed her passionately. 

** You must believe that the past is a blank 
to me,” he said presently. ‘‘ You must re- 
member always that, if you had sinned as I 
once thought you had, I should still have loved 
7 asIdo now—still have taken you to my 
eart, to honor and cherish you, my own 
darling! And, Gladys,” he went on, after a 
pause, softly caressing the bright head resting 
against him, “is all the wrong on your side—is 
there nothing for which I shall have to atone, 
nothing for which I need ask forgiveness? 
Poor child, I cast you back upon yourself, and 
never tried to understand you! I lived my 
wasted life, weary of all things. Ah, Gladys,” 
he said sadly and bitterly, *‘ it is, after all, but 
the fragment of a life saved that I give you!” 

* Not so,” she said, clinging to him and look- 
ing up steadfastly into his eyes. ‘* You have 
the noblest part of your life to live, Chandos— 
it will not be wasted.” 

**T will strive to make it worthy of you, 
pears ” returned Chandos gravely ; ‘‘ you and 
I wil date our lives from to-day.” 


Return of the Native. 


The post-office, consisting of eighty lettered 
boxes behind a wire screen, was at one’s left as 
he entered the door. Parallel with this ingen- 
ious fly and dust-trap, was a show-case sparsely 
filled with toilet-soap and note-paper. Oa the 
other side of the shop was a long counter, 
backed with shelves of groceries. At the end 
of the room, farthest from the entrance, tower- 
ed a stove flanked by boxes of sawdust and the 
worsey citizens who contributed te their 
growth, 

It was “‘ mail-time.” School was out. The 
afternoon sun, slanting in at the doorway, 
rested radiantly on a score of children, who 
pushing each other for better positions, alter- 
nated their demands for “our letters ' with 
chirping jokes and laughter. The pos‘master, 
long. lean, black-moustached, sailow as the 
typ cal tobacco fiend, towered impressive 
above them behind his screen and added fret- 
ful calls oe ge to the volume of sound, The 
nerveless old men around the stove looked on 
at all with dreamy eyes of impassive peace, 
Outside, the schoolmaster stopped on the plat- 
form to exchange greeting with the first 
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selectman. Opposite, across, two small boys 
= gleefully in the gutter. Their mother, 
escending upon them in slow and silent 
aay, neglected the weak plat k in the side- 
walk and fell sprawling. All as it was twenty 
years ago! 
Somewhat an object of wondering interest, 
by reason of his cuffs and his polished boots, 
etcher leaned in his old place—his back 
soainet the ‘“‘List of Voters of the town of 
airville”’—and wandered into his childhood. 
Was the story of Rip Van Winkle a myth—or 
a subtle interpretation of ever-present fact? 

**Um-m,” one of the old men by the stove 
had roused to remark: ‘Barry down ’t the 
ferryhouse was one o’ Bonypart’s soldiers. 
Ain't nodoubt of that. I seen his meddles.” 

The second old man moved uneasily and tap- 
ped a lean forefinger on the arm of his chair. 

— Draper al'ays b'lieved he wa’n’t!” he 
said. 

“Cap’n Draper!” (The scornful exclamation 
had something vicious init: Fletcher remem- 
bered that, as a child, he eS See to 
see it emphasized with Uncie ker's cane.) 
‘* His word wa’n’t no good! He was away f'm 
Fairville more'n forty year. How do you know 
what he was doin’ ali o’ that time? Don’t ye 
pee b’lieve no man onless ye’ve watched 

m n” 

** Minister's be’n a movin’ every three years 
sence he was licensed ter preach,” said the first 
old man, stubbornly. ‘I cal'late his gospil 
wouldn’t do you no hurt, notwithstan’in’!” 

The group chuckled their appreciation. The 
postmaster, resting from his labors, paused in 
cutting a mouthful of tobacco, laughed hoarsely 
and said, “‘ Jabe's got ve there, Uncle Barker! 

“*No, he ain’t, nuther!” An angry gleam of 
red lighted up the sallow face. ** You Metho- 
dists pays your conf’rences t’ watch him for ye 
—don't ye? Well, whocan give ye a stiffkit on 
any o’ these strangers? S’pose you'd take that’ar 
young Fletcher’s word, if ye sh’d happen t’ run 
acrost him, wouldn’t ye? Cap’n Fletcher’s 
Billy, ye know. Would, would ye? Huh! 
Well, he’s in Pheladelfy, makin’ his livin’ by 
_ wea’ Who got the best of it, that time, 

enry 

The postmaster, rapidly chewing himself into 
a state of lethargy, opened his eyes and nodded 
oe 

‘** Little Billy Fletcher? Well, I swan!” 

The victor pursued his advantage remorse- 
lessly. “I hear tell he’s be’n a writin’ ‘bout 
you, Jabe,” he said with half-veiled malice. 
*Tain’t no lie, though, this time. ‘Bout the 
way ye spit an’ how ye touch all the posts on 
one side ’o the road an’ how ye hollow at the 
critters when ye're ploughin.’ Ain’t no names 
oo but I bet ye it’s jest’s nat’ral as 

e 

There was apprehensive silence for a mo- 
ment, broken only by the wranglings of acrowd 
of boys over a game of marbles. Outside, 
under the sky, the village lay in stagnant calm. 
Inside, under the roof, its venerables 
ruminated, like their own oxen, the husks of 
ideas, stubble that the wider world had tossed 
contemptuously out of its winnowings a 


century before. ‘* As it was, as it is and ever 
shall be, world without end, amen!” Fletcher 
muttered, under his breath. 

The postmaster and grocer bestirred himself 
at length to sell a nutmeg to a grim-featured 
woman, who, stating her errand, in one word, 
laid down a cent and stalked out, but not be. 
fore favoring the assemblage with & comp:e. 
hensive glance of scorn, 

Uncle Barker looked after her with a feeble 
eporcasts air and only spoke when she crossed 
the road: 


x Well, Cap’2 Sally done putty well by her 


y 

“He had it right in him,” the postmaster 
asserted, 

**Um-m, yes, but Cap'n Sally ain't so drivin’ 
an’ savin’ as he is. ever was. Git’s sorter 
weaker as she gits older, tew. She gin 15 
cents t’ the persidin’ elder'’s c'lection, last time, 
Wouldn't ketch Silas a-wastin’ his substance 
thet way, I bet ye!” 

**Oh, ap'n Sally’s failin’!” the postmaster 

- “She ain’t th’ woman she was, 
Kinder worked on her, I guess, when Silas 
went an’ got married. dD know why it should. 
Elviry wa’n’t none o’ yer settin’-room-sofy girls, 
Sile couldn’t afound a spryer woman or a 
better piece o’ cabbage land in this township!” 

** He's a-goin’ ter be “lected s’lectman, if he’l] 
hev it!” Uncle Barker faced around triumph. 
antly. A specially intense and unrelenting 
glance fell upon Jabe, 

*‘Look a’ them two boys. Cap'n Fletcher's 
Billy an’ Cap'n Sally’s Silas! Jest see the dif. 
ference tween them that goes away f'm home 
an’ them that stays! Lies! You s’pose if 
Billy come back here an’ see Sile a-top o’ the 
heap—you s'pose he wouldn’t tell lies to sort o' 
evenup? Huh!” 

Fletcher moved a step toward the door. He 

zed again at the sodden group of loungers, 
then out at the cheerless village, looming 
grotesquely through the dusk. “The horizon 
is only a mile away, and drawin nearer,” he 
told himself. ‘‘I can escape before it shuts 
down, thank God! I'll go back to the city | "— 
Boston Times. 





You can get your eyes tested on scientific 
principles free of charge at Brown’s jewelry 
store, 110 Yonge street, by going between 10 
o'clock a.m, and 1 o'clock p.m. every day, 


The Difference Defined. 


Inquiring Spirit (from another planet)— 
When men of earth do not agree, what is it 
called ? 

Earth Medium—A difference of opinion. 

Inquiring Spirit—I see. Whena man and a 
woman differ, then, what is it called ? 

Medium (after reflection)—Sneol.—N. J. 
Weekly. 








Sad But True. 


It is said that man in a savage state does not 
have the toothache. We are more inclined to 
the belief that any man who has the toothache 
is in a savage state. 








As Things Are. 
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Ordered by Telegram. 





“Send me down bride in full dress, for Fri- 


H, &miru, 


day evening. 
y ** Waikley Station.” 


That was the tenor of the telegram, Miss 
Betsey Blythe knew, because she read it over 
forty.times, if she read it once. She picked it 
up on the step of the telegraph office, where 
the lucky recipient thereof must have dropped 
it—and unluckily the address was torn off the 


rth-east corner of the folded paper. 
"Sut Miss Betse De 


and carried 
thusa and Miss Pamela Blythe. 


‘* There,” said she, ‘‘ didn’t I tell — Harold 


Smith was going to be married on the sly ?” 


“Goodness me!” said Arethusa. 


‘It can't be possible,” piped Pamela, ‘ But 


who can the bride be?” 


 That’s the question,” declared Miss Betsey, 
staring back at the poll parrot’s cage in the 
window. ‘‘And Friday is to be the wedding- 


da yr 
“Which Friday, I wonder?” said Miss Are- 


thusa. 


* Why, this Friday, of course!” pronounced 
Miss Pa nela. “The day after to-morrow, of 
course; or it would have been a deal easier 
and cheaper to write instead of telegraphing. 


Don’t you see?” 


* Friday’s an unlucky day for a wedding,” 


groaned Miss Betse 


“Just like Harold : Smith to get see ona 
ways 
making fun of what he calls ‘ superstitious ob 


Friday,” said Miss Pamela, ‘‘ He’s 


servances,’” 


“Well, I never!” said Miss Arethusa. 


““ Who is the bride, anyhow?” 


“Tf she’s a girl of any spirit whatever,” 
tartly observed Miss Betsey, ‘she won't allow 


herself co be telegraphed around the country, 
like a package of dry-goods, 

“Some girls will do anything to get mar- 
ried,” said Arethusa, with vicious emphasis. 

“Tt’s Jessie Mordaunt, of course,” decided 
Pamela. ‘“She’s been flirting on and off with 
Harold Smith for these three years, but I 
didn't suppose he was foolish enough to fall 
into her trap!” 

‘*Or perhaps it’s Marian Shelton,” added 
Miss Betsey. ‘‘I know they’ve been making 
up a new white silk dress with tablier fronts 
and a trained skirt, at Shelton’s, Miss Needle- 
point told me so, herself. And I can believe 
any amount of folly of the Shelton family, 
since they changed that girl’s name from Mary 
Ann to Marian!” 

‘““There’s the three Misses Mackenzie, every 
one of ’em crazy after Harold Smith,” sug- 
gested Miss Arethusa. 

‘“No,” said Miss Pamela, decidedly. ‘ You 
may be quite certain it’s Jessie! Jessie's 
flighty enough for anything! I think she'd 
rather enjoy an escapade like that!” 

* And are say,’ vindictively added Miss 
Arethusa, who was the eldest sister of the 
three, and the least addicted to favorable views 
of human nature, ‘‘vhey think it’s an un- 
fathomable secret |” 

‘* Walkley station is only three-quarters of 
an hour from New York,” said Miss Betsey. 
“ Let’s go to the wedding!” 

**And,” added Miss Pamela, in a chuckle, 
‘let's notify all our-friends to go!” 

For the three Misses Blythe were not pleased 
that Mr. Harold Smith should presume to take 
so important a step as that of matrimony, 
without their consent and advice. Hadn’t they 
known him as a curly-headed lad, before ever 
he went into college? Hadn’t he played many 
a practical joke upon them, in his wild, rollick- 
ing way—and didn’t they know perfectly well 
that he regarded them as three sour, ridic- 
ulous, disappointed old spinsters? 

And now that they had come into possession 
of one of his choicest, dearest secrets, it was 
scarcely in human nature not to be revenged, 
fully and entirely. 

‘‘Do you suppose she'll go out in the cars?” 
asked Arethusa, 

“In full dress! What nonsense,” retorted 
Pamela. ‘‘ She’ll drive, of course, in a carri r 

**She’ll get her death of cold,” said Miss Bet- 
sey, witha shiver. ‘‘ Driving fifteen miles in 
‘full-dress!’” 

“The idea of Harold Smith ordering her 
around in that majestic fashion!” cried Are- 
thusa, “* But, 7 Tl tell you what we will 
do; we'll go and call on the Mordaunts?” 

Mrs. Mordaunt, a pretty, full-blown-rose style 
of matron, was doing crewel-work. Jessie, her 
daughter, who corresponded with the rosebud of 
the family, was painting a vase of purple pansies 
in water-colors. They did not appear in the 
least like custodians of an important secret ; 
looked surprised when Miss B stsey alluded to 
the subject of a marriages, and said 
they had heard of no wedding in the neighbor- 
hood ; and they stared when Miss Arethusa 
asked if they hadn't had a dressmaker in the 
house lately. 

‘* We always do our own sewing,” said Mrs. 
Mordaunt. ‘Jessie can fit adress as well as 
Madame Mondini herself.” 

* But for such a very, very important occasion 
a3 this,” smirked Miss Arethusa. 

‘““We never have an important occasions,” 
laughed Jessie. ‘‘ Look, Miss Blythe; do you 
think ar pansy petal is as deep a purple as the 
original?” 

And when the three old maids had, at last, 
taken their departure, Jessie looked at her 
mother in amazement mingled with mirth. 

“Mamma,” said she, “what do those old 
women mean?” 

““T think, dear,” said Mrs. Mordaunt, “‘ that 
they are the least bit unsettled in their minds 
—just a little craay, you know.’ 

And the Misses Blythe went away, exchang- 
ing mysterious glances, and whispering to each 
other: 

‘* They cannot deceive us!” 
The Tdheses Blythe told everybody they 
could think of—always in strict confidence, 
of course. weoryooty repeated it to everybody 
else, and by Fri ay evening the train to Walk- 
ley station was full. 
to Miss Betsey Blythe's infinite disappoint- 
ment, the Smith house, a pretty, old-fashioned 
mansion with a pillared front, a garden 
full of clipped box monstrosities, and an octag- 
onal conservatory, built out from the south 
end, was not lighted up after any extraordinary 
fashion. Mrs. Smith, Harold’s mother, a dim- 
pled old lady, in a white cap and gleaming 
gold spectacle-glasses, was knitting, half asleep, 
when the three Misses = were ushered in, 
followed by a crowd of other acquaintances, 

“Oh!” said she, rubbing her ore to make 
sure thatit was not a dream, “this is a sur- 
prise party. is it? I'm sure Ym delighted to 
see you! Only it’s a pity Harry isn’t at home!’ 

** My good soul,” said Miss Arethusa Blythe, 
shaking her floger, “it’s no use trying to de- 
ceive us. We know all—about it! 

** All about what?” said Mrs. Smith. 

‘* About the wedding!” cried out the com- 
pany, in chorus, 

“Whose wedding?” demanded Mrs. Smith, 

“Why, Harold’s, to be sure!” they re- 
sponded. 

* But Harold isn’t going to be marriefi,” said 
Mrs. Smith. ‘* He isn’t even engaged! Good 
gracious! What can have put such a thing in- 
to people's heads?” 

“To's the telegram,” said Miss Pamela. 

**T don’t know what you are talking about,” 
said Mrs, Smith in despair, 

** Well, if you won't believe me, en will, per- 
haps, believe Fad own eyes,” said Mise Betsey 
Blythe, with dignity, as she drew the telegram 
from her pocket, and, carefully straightenin 
out oe Sarees held is up betore Mrs, Smith's 
spect. glasses. 

” me!” cried Mrs. Smith, at last com- 
prehending a little of this curious net- work of 
Crong.punnages ** it’s Bella Smith's big doll!” 

“What!” shrieked Miss Arethusa, Miss 
Pamela and Betsey in chorus. 

* What!” more wildly echoed the rest of the 


oopeeege. crowdl rly around, 
“Mrs. Helena Smith's fittis daughter, across 


lythe had not been en- 
aged in looking after her neighbors’ business 
all her life, to be foiled now. Shé wiped the 
street-mud off the telegram with her pocket. 
handkerchief, put it safely into her reticule, 
it home to her sisters, Miss Are- 
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ves, entirely complete 


to New York for his bride!” 

The old lady broke out into a fit of soft, 
sweet-sounding laughter, which shook her as 
if she had been a mold of =. Everybody 
else laughed, too, except the three Misses 
Biythe. They only looked blank. 

“ But, now that you're here,” added hospit- 
able Mrs, Smith, ‘‘ you’ll stay to tea, all of you? 
But = must! The down train doesn’t leave 
until ten, and you'll be half starved, now that 
there is no wedding feast for you. Oh, I insiat 
upon your staying to tea.” 

The biggest tea kettle in the hoase was 
put over to boil, at once; seven pounds of 
coffee were put into the pot, and the maids 
ran, one to the muffle-and-crumpet store 
and cake-bakery, the other to the oyster-stand, 
which, luckily, was not yet shut up for the 
night. And kind Mrs, Smith entertained her 
unexpected guests with gracious politeness. 

But there was no wedding and no bride, ex- 
cept little Nelly Smith’s wax bride, across the 
street ; and the three Misses Blythe went back 
to New York, sadder and wiser women. 

And what was, perhaps, the most desirable 
result : they resolved to adhere, thenceforth, 
to the eleventh commandment, 





The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, 
i, Mrs. E. Lynn Linton; A Black Business, by 

orm Smart; Violet vian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival P:incess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbell Praed; A Born Coquette, by The 
Duchess, Ali the best books are to be found 
in the Red Letter Series, for sale by booksellers 
every where, 





To Correspondents. 
(Correspondents will addrees—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 


Sarurpay Nieut Office.) 

Torsy.—You are likely very vain, T —yes, vain and 
flippant, but cheerful, frank and ambetions. . 

Eurypics anp ELepHant —Self-assuming, vain, careless, 
ostentatious, cheerful, hopeful and sincere. 

Z, Deseronto.—You are probably cordial, fond of com- 
pany, generous, sympathetic and impulsive. 

Jor —Your writirg reveals tact, energy, good sequence 
of ideas, persistent will, jealousy and tendernces. , 

Evienng, Muskoka.—You are probably orderly, steadily 
ambitious, versatile, self-reliant and courageous. 

EILeeN AND LorNA —Petulance, energy, tact, resentful 
and wilful temperament, versatility and good intuition. 

Mavpie M. Manarry, Hamilton.—This study shows cun- 
ning, se f-will, adroitness in management, some vanity and 
order. 

JackY.—This study sh:iws vanity, an erratic tempera- 
ment, justice, perseverance, a sharp tongue and a resentfal 
nature. 

Brevtan —Thoughtfulness, charity, geniality, courage, 
steady ambition and hopeful dispo;ition are shown by your 
writing. 

Victoria.—1. The groom engages only one carriage—the 
one in which he drives to the church. The Gis Kaen 
with him. 

A Toronto Girt —You are doubtless energetic, hasty, 
kind-hearted, self-sacrificing, and persevering. 2. It is 
formed. 

Gwenbo.ys, Deseronto.—This writing shows tact, viv- 
acity, some carelessness, wilfulness, sense of beauty and 
versatility. 

Hazet—The heliotrope will be hecoming if you are not 
pale or saliow. 2. I wish I could tell you what you ask, 
but how could I? 

Jupiru —1. See Juanita. 2 You should write me a de- 
scription of condition of your hair. Is it harsh or overly 
moist, fiae or coarse? 

Rusy.—Goldemith is the author of the Vicar of Wake- 
field. 2. Writing reveals tenderness, timidity, some vanity 
and perristent will. , 

Do’ —You are probably brave, a little reserved 
quietly homereus, self-reliant, just and careful in epeech: 
with good executive ability. 

Cutcura —It ig not simply unlady like to do as you say, 
but it is unwomanly. Do not by any means ever do so 
For delineation see Cibola. 

Nie, Tuck AND Bint Jonss.—Shrewdness, petuiance, self- 
assertion, ostentation and self-esteem are the most promin- 
ent characteristics of your writing. 

Crsota.—If you have failed to remember the name you 
may ask for it. This writing shows energy, despotic will, 
flippancy, suspicion and thoughtlessness. 

Mysrgeriovs Parapox, Goderich.—This study shows a 
wilful nature, hasty temper, jealousy. ambition, impulse 
and wit. 2. Why do you ‘know it well?” 

Vixen, Goderich.—This specimen of handwriting shows a 
fluctuatin, ambition, a rather too romantic disp-sition, 
energy, self-will, pride and suspicion. 

Priscess, Barrie.—Tenderness, delicacy of feeling, self- 
reliance, merriment and generosity are indicated by your 
writing. 2. The gentleman ehould be first. 

AumA, Barrie.—You have a persistent will, much warmth. 
of temper and affection, but are withal a cheerful com- 
panion, though rather inclined to obstinacy. 

Port StanLey —1. It wou'd altogether depend upon the 
reason for the headache’s being. Consult a good ph) sician. 
Writing shows impulse, order, generosity, good intuition 
and wilfulness. 

G. F.—The tin-type is rather indistinct. Self-wil!l, earn- 
estness in any undertaken enterprize, petulance, sentitive- 
ness and an ever-ready sympathy are clearly shown. Have 
returned portrait. 

Jexxy Wraun.—You positively must not ‘‘ next issue” me. | 
It is my very touchiest poiat. The writing indicates irrita- 
bility, cunning, self-reliance, self-esteem, and a cordiality 
which is forced. ; 

Pansy F., Grimsby.—The strength of vision is accountable 
for the variation in size. Your writing shows you to be 
eases, of excitable temper, good intention, some mirth- 

Inegs and a captious disposition. 

Quaanxa, Owen Sound.—This writing indicates a vacillat- 
ing will, sense of beauty, deductive judgment, pride 
and an affectionate d tion. The enclosed stud: ows 
a jovial and sincere temperament, justice, ostentation, and 

-reliance. 

Ons or Tuem, Woodstock.—The enclosed pacers h 
shows strong self- an easily-touched pride, irritability, 
much galety. self-reliance, courage, hasty temper and a 
likelihood of jealousy. Have returned the photograph in 
the stamped and addressed envelope. 

W. H. B. D., Prescott.—Your writing shows a ful, 
generous and tender nature, a love for the beautiful, a 
rather persistent willl and an abruptness of manner of 
speech. The fire must have startled the whole community 
for the building's position was so prominent. 

Juanita —1. It would depend alt gether upon the length 
of your friendvhip, but the affair is rather trivial to cause 
trouble either way. 2 Your temper is hasty, and you are 
indecisive, reluctant to exert yourself much, rather abrupt 
in speech and yet you possess considerable tact. 

BROKBN-HEARTED —The simple re~ edies are oftentimes 
the mcst successful, and I have known ease 








Fred’s Mistake. 





Fn Mt I hear that your engagement with Miss Blesser is broken. 
Fred— Yes, it ie. 
ou > must have been built on the sand to fall so soon. 


thought it was founded on rocks, but I discovered she hadn’t any.—Munsey's 


Weekly, 


the street,” explained Mrs, Smith. “It’s her 
birth-night party, and an immense doll, dressed 
as a bride, was forwarded by express this after. 
noon! I saw it myself—a perfect beauty, with 
vail and wreath, white satin boots, buttoned 
by knobs of pearl, and aap weeeeen white kid- 
glo And you thought 
—you really imagined that my Harold was go- 
ing to be married secretly, and had telegraphed 


| famous Farmer's Club tells of him: *‘ The sen- 


to come to; nor one 80 anxious for a dram,” 


pain-tortured faces by an spplication of batting saturated 
with camphor and take win black oeneee, 2 Am- 
bition, a generous nature, lively disposition, neatness and 
persistent will. 

Orrawa.—1. One year. 2 Notes of thanks for symp thy 
are in much better taste. 3 After three months. 4 The 
questions asked are of course slight guides The names are 
of no consequence. 5. He is weil-known. 6 Your writing 
shows versatility, steady ambition, order, self-assertion, 
persistence and frankness. 

Sunsuie.—I am very glad your character delineation did 
not rouse a er regard for me. No. 1 shows want 
of eeeets, careless d ition, jealousy and originality, 
while No. 2 resembles the first, except that it indicates 
more precision and persistency. No. 3 shows an unosten- 
tatious nature, sympathetic and sensitive disposition, with 
great powers of endurance. 

Mary Erra.—If you never used rouge, do not begin. 
Diet and exercise with a care of the general health will 
bring you as much color as Dame Nature intended you to 
have, and the old lady usually does things well. Your 
writing shows you to be rather moody in temperament, a 
little careless and rather awkward in carriage. You are 
quiet in disposition and your will is not strong. 

Ons, Two anpd Tures —The face which bears the first 
number shows much tenderness, a persistent will, courage, 
charity, humility in estimate of self and lence. Number 
two reveals a fun-loving nature, @ little carelessness and 
indulgence, versatility, vivacity, frankness and sense of 
honor. Number three is that of a thoughtful girl, with 
good executive ability and much self will and convention- 
ality, tenderness and pride in a marked degree. I have 
sent the photograph to the enclosed address. 


























Courting Two Girls. 


It takes quite a smart man to court two girls 
at once, and do it successfully. Where the fun 
comesin, we do not understand ; perhaps, be- 
cause we have never been a man, and been 
courting two girls at the same time. 

The man who does this, must be very circum- 
spect and careful, or he may get things mixed. 

innie’s picture may be worn when he visits 
Laura, and vice versa, if he be not careful. The 
lock of fair hair may be brought to the front, 
when the ebon tress ought to be displayed. The 
treasured knot of blue ribbon may creep out of 
the vest-pocket on the heart side, at the very 
time when it would seem so sweet to her tosee 
the scarlet in its stead. 

When the young man who is courting two 
girls, writes love-letters to them, what if he 
should put the delicious missives in the wrong 
envelope? 

What if he should take Minnie to the opera, 
and Laura should sit opposite ? 

He must be in a perplexed frame of mind for 
the most of the time. He loves them both the 
best, and if all were in the river drowning at 
once, he would not know which to save, and 
would be obliged to let them drown, and save 
himself. He is as popes, as a prince with 
either one of them, but if both should a rt. 
on the scene at the same time, he would be 
supremely miserable. 

e divides his time between them; he buys 
candy, and peanuts, and perfumery, for both 
of them; he plays backgammon with both 
papas; and holds yarn to wind for both 
mammas; and allows the little brothers and 
sisters of both girls to — molasses candy in 
his whiskers, and cracker crumbs down his 
back. He admires Minnie’s pet cat, and sub- 
mits to have her rub her hairs off on his black 
cluthes, longing to wring her neck while she 
does it ; and he keeps cool while Laura’s poodle 
snaps at his heels, and tries not to think of 
hydrophobia when the little wretch’s sharp 
teeth penetrate his corduroys, 

He vows to each fair enslaver that he never 
loved before. That the sun, and moon, and 
most of the respectable comets, may fall, before 
he proves untrue. He hopes the earth may 
open and swallow him if he ever ceases to love. 
For him there is but one guiding star—but one 
beacon—-but one heaven—and she is there. 
Unfortunately, there are two shes in the 
arrangement. 

The same catalogue of vows answer in both 
cases. They are patented, and ready for use 
on any occasion. Both girls are the dearest, 
and sweetest, and loveliest, and he is so anxi- 
ous to marry—so very anxious—just as soon as 
he sees which pater familias is likely to come 
down the heaviest in bridal portions. Of 
course, a young man has to look out for his 
own interest. e loves them both, but he can 
marry but one, and as long as his affection for 
both is so sincere, he must decide in favor of 
the one whose family desire the most earnestly 
to get rid of her, and insure success by bestow- 
ing on her a liberal dowry. 

t seems to us that the young man who is 
courting two girls, must be between two fires, 
We don’t envy him the struggle he must make 
to keep his affair with one = a secret from 
the other. And it is generally all a man’s life 
is worth to be able to please one woman, ’and 
how on earth does our young man manage to 
please two? 

By and by both girls find out the game he 
has been playing, and tlen, ten to one, they 
both *‘mitten” him, and he has to begin the 
world anew. And all the bouquet, and candy, 
and perfumery business has to be gone over 
again ; and by the time he a ~ ready to 
marry, all the girls have foun im out, and 
wouldn’t marry him to save themselves from 
having Miss engraved on their tombstones.— 
N. Y. Weekly. 


An Article of Value. 


Senator Blackburn, the popular senator from 
Kentucky, has been entertained very often in 
Philadelphia. This is a story a member of the 





ator was visiting the Indian Territory, and rid- 
ing one day far out on the plains of that region 
he met a lone Indian. ‘How, how?’ 
between them, and the Indian with the inquis- 
itiveness which is strong in the race me 
the character for stoicism with the American 
—, is credited, put the question, ‘ Where 
from?” 

** Kentucky,” replied the senator. 

“Good,” almost gleefully the Indian re- 
sponded. ‘“ From Kentuck; give Injun 
whisky.” 

**Can’t do it,” said the senator. 

“Injun give hcrse for whisky.” 

* No,” persisted the senator. 

** Horse and gun.” 

Still the senator refused. 

The Indian continued to add to his offer other 
articles, his saddle, girth and other trappings, 
and yet failed. *‘He would have given me 
everything he had about him,” related the 
senator, “for a half pint of whisky, and his 
horse, gun, and saddle were all we valuable, 
In fact I never saw an I:dian so well equipped, 














































































listener, “* why 
have much the best of the bargain. 


dian di hiladelphia Press, 





Both Stayed at Home. 


you and pa are gone? 
Your pa isn’t going away. 
FS a —Yes, he is. He’s going to Rome. 
a— 
head, 
Johnny—I heard him tell a man that as soon 
_ you aap paar. he "e going to make Rome 
owl, ap ow can he do it without goi 
there.—Chicago Evening Post, oe oe 


“If the articles were so valuab'e,” said a 
didn’t you make the trade? 
Certainly, from your own showing, you would 


“ Indeed, I would not,” confidently the Sen- 
ator declared, “for I was at least ten miles 
from my supplies, and that half pint the Indian 
wanted was all I had with me. But I never 
saw anrrety west whisky more thar that In- 


Johnny—Ma, where'm I going to stay while 


hat pzt that foolish notion into your 
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Happiness a Duty. 

Happiness is not only a privilege, but a duty 
—not a mere outward good that may perhaps 
come to us, but an inward possession which we 
are bound to attain. When we remember the 
contagious characterof nn the strength, 
courage and hope it excites by its very presence, 
and the power for good it exerts in every direc 
tion, we cannot doubt our obligatica to attain 
as much of it as is possible. 


Nothing to Bananas. 

““T don’t mind the pitfalls of life,” he said, as 
he rubbed his head ee and picked himself 
up, ‘but these banana-skin falls "l] kill m 
yet.”— Harper's Bazar. 





Quite True, 
The first week that a man has a telephone in 
his office he is apt to have the yeller fever 
badly.— Boston Bulletin, 


SSS  Qnnamanmxm]!_—_ 


Reliable 





I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


Large Stock 





Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pries. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


AND 


FURNITURE 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 


an ing. 
Prices Low 





R. F. PIEPER 
436 Yonge Street 


All . a is guaranteed by 
me. ve but one price—every- 
thing marked in plain figures. “s 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 








AN’ ASTONISHING OFFER 


ON 


WEBSTERS DICTIONARY 





Large Quarto, 8 1-2 x 11 Inches 
1,636 Pages 


WITH DENNISON’S PATENT INDEX 





it Should Be in Every Home Where There is 
a Student or Reader! Every School 
Boy Should Have Access to It! 


Sold with Toronto Saturday Night for $0 


FOR — Saturday Night, delivered at FOR 
your bome for one year -$250— 
—Webster's Dictionary - - 5.00— 
$7.50 


NOTICE 


THIS IS NOT THE EDITICN which is 
being offered by other local papers, but one 
worth 


TWICE AS MUCH MONEY 


It is reprinted from an edition 12 years 
later. It is bound STRONGLY and HAND- 
SOMELY — not thrown together. It is 
printed on PAPER—not pulp board. It will 
WEAR—not fall to pieces. 

it is CHEAPER, LATER and BETTER. 
it has the patent Index, for which one dollar 
extra is charged by the regular publishers. 

Come into our office and examine this and 
the other editions. We will sell them with 
SATURDAY NIGHT fifty cents cheaper 
than our own editions. When you see them 
you won't have them ; you will take ours. 


HOW COMES THIS EXTRAORDINARY: REDUC 
TION IN PRICE? 


The copyright on the Edition of Webster's Dictionary 
that we now offer to you having ov gives the right to 
reproduce it. We gladly embrace the opportunity of doing 
80, at a price that will bring it within the reach of thon- 
sands who could not afford to pay for this Great Work $12 
The monopoly on this Standard Work is now fortunately 
removed, which enables us to offer it to you at an astonish 
ingly low price. The question naturally arises, how cap 
we do so and give it with such Fine Paper, Good Print 
and Elegant Bindings for this money’? Our answer is that 
by means of the Gelatine Process the work was 
entire without a line of type being set. By this means nos 
only is the cost of type-se ing saved, but that of 
writers and proofreaders. The above saving, com 
with the extraordinary cheapening of paper and wonderful 


j economy in labor by improved machinery enabling the 


printing of ten copies in the same time and at the same 
cost that it used to take to print one, enables it to be 
offered to the — at this remarkably low _. 

Neo other Reprint Edition of Webster's Dictionary is ep 
complete as this one is ; not only does this Edition com- 
tain all the words that the great Noah Webster ever de 
fined, but 10,000 additional new words have been added to 
it. The Appendix of this Edition contains much valuable 
matter that is not in the other cheap editions, such as fol 
lows: The Pronunciation of the princi European 
neneen, Quotations, Phrases, etc., from L+tin, Fremeh, 
I and Spanish; Mottoes of the different States im the 
Union, Abbreviations, etc. 

It also contains a table of 15,000 Synonyms, 12 pages of 
A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Greek and Latin Proper 
Names, 47 pages of A Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modexm 
Geographical Names, and 1,500 Pictorial Illustrations. 

Im addition to the above there is added to it a store 
house of individual facts and dates of im t events 
covering more than 4,100 years of the World’s History, be- 
ginning 2234 B.C.; those historical facts and dates are of 
much value and cannot be feund im any other Dic- 
oa in the English language, which makes this Editien 
a greater Fducator than the original. Thie great 
Educator and Standard Work that we now zeprie ‘and 
cffer to you at this wonderfully low _ ought te be in 
every home in tiis country. It is Strongly aod Hand- 
somely Bound in Full Library Leather, Half Aussia an@ 
Full -» containing 1,635 pages, an Appendix and 1,508 
Pictorial Illustrations. 

42 Observe that our Edition, unlike every other < beap- 
edition in the market, is Strepgly and Bandsomely 
Bound, is printed on an excellent quality of book paper, 
and the press work is firet-claes; our aim being to presen? 
a volume tbat shal! be in every respect in keeping with the 
high character of the work and the superior standing of 
SaturDay Nieut. Ccme and see our book. It will sux 
prise } ou. 

The SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Ltd. 


9 Adelaide Street West. 





CONSUMPTIO 





SURELY 
* CURED 


TO THE EDITOR:— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 
ibove named disease. By its timely use thousands of ev cases have been permanently crred, 


I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FR 


© to any of your readers who have cuu- 


sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 136 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 








Stomach 


Troubles are caused by improper diet, 
hasty eating and drinking, late suppers, 
the excessive use of stimulants, and a 
scrofulous condition of the blood. Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla is the most efficacious remedy 
for all such disorders. **I am convinced 
that the worst cases of Dyspepsia 


Can be 


cured by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I | 


suffered greatly from this complaint for 
years, and never took any medicine that 
did me any good until I commenced 
using Aver’s Sarsaparilla, I took four 
bottles of this preparation last spring, 
and my appetite, health, and strength 
were completely restored.—Richard M. 


Norton, Danbury, Conn. 

My wife was long subject to severe 
Headaches, the result of stomach and 
liver disorders. After trying various 


remedies, without relief, she used Avyer’s 
Sarsaparilla, and was speedily cured.— 
S. Page, 21 Austin st., Lowell, Mass. 


As a remedy for Debility, Faintness, 
Loss of Appetite, and Indigestion, I took 


one bottle of 
Ayer’s Sar 


saparilla, and was cured.—H. Mansfield, 
Chelmsford, Mass. 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Troubles 


Never comealone. If the Liver, Kidneys, 
or Bowels are disordered, other parts of 
the body become affected. Ayer’s Sar- 
saparilla restores the vigor required 
for the healthy action of these organs 
more speedily than any other medicine. 
**A few bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Cured 


me of Kidney Disease, when all other 
medicines failed. It is the most reliable 
and best remedy for this complaint known 
to me. — Eli Dodd, Xenia, Lil. 


T was afflicted with a severe bowel diffi- 
culty; my vitality seemed to be rapidly 
diminishing, my appetite failed, my 
tongue was badly coated, and my strengt 
was gone. In this enfeebled condition I 
began taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. | bad 
not taken many doses before I noticed 
a decided change for the better. My 
appetite and strength returned, and my 
whole system manifested renewed vigor. 
— E. B. Simonds, Glover, Vt. 


I have used Ayer’s Medicines in my 
family with satisfaction, for years, and 
always have a bottle of Ayer’s Sar- 


saparilla 


in the house: it is so for the blood. ~ 
Mrs. E. Thruvegen, Perth Amboy, N. J. 


8eld by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, 6h 
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THE Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT 


—————————————————————————— 
BDOMUND E. SHEPPARD 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subecriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Year ...cccccccsccecscncveeccsees 82 - 
Six Months .......-.-ecnecseeeerceees 1 
Three Months........--++++ esevesccce 50 


Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 


eee office. 

————————————————————————————o rm 

Vo. I] TORONTO, SEPT. 6, 1890. 

—————————————————OOo 
Music. 





The musical season has fairly set in, both 


schools and theaters being now in full blast. 


Most of the professional people who have been 


away are back, and another week will see all 


of them at work. The College and Conserva- 


tory and the ladies’ colleges are in fuii blast, 


with the musical departments more than 


ally busy. At the Grand Opera Hous 
oe an: was opened by Starlight, 
which is as much musical as it is any- 
thing else. Plot there is none, not even 
a string on which to hang the variety special- 
ties which form the chief incidents of this 
“ farce-comedy.” 
especially so after a summer's rest from the dis- 


sipations of the stage. 


Still it is amusing, and is 


Apart from the ques- 


tion of dramatic value, Starlight is one of 


those farragos which amuse and cause one to 
laugh in spite of one’s self. 
* 


Vernona Jarbeau is a handsome woman, 
with a good figure and a sprightly disposi- 
tion. She cannot sing very well, she can- 
not dance very well, and one harsh critic in the 


audience even went so far as to say that she 
cannot talk very well, but I rather feel that 


this was a libel. 


In spite of these drawbacks 


Jarbeau has the gift of filling the stage. She is 
always doing something, and her personality 


is so strong that she cannot be ignored. She 
must be seen. Her topical song, That’s Enough, 
Don't You Think? was very successful, 
esp :cially as it introduced some happy allusions 
to the questions of the day. Her singing of 
Pi-ouit was too Gallic for the audience, which 
failed to see the charm. Her imitation of 
Mme.'Theo’s Where Are You Going, My Pretty 
Maid was excellent. Her support was very 
good. Mr. Bert Coote’s eccentricities were 
heavy contributors to the mirth of the evening. 
The other two of the three of a kind that made 
the fun of the piece were Mr. William Sellery 
and Mr. Martin O'Neil, the latter being especi- 
ally strong. 


* 

The young ladies who were with Miss Jar- 
beau were graceful and clever. 
Hernandez danced exce!lently, as did little 
Miss Lily Sinclair, who is a gem in miniature. 
But, oh! ye Heavens! that frightful orchestra 
on Monday night! 
cords before, within four walls. 
reconstruction of some kind is necessary, 
though I am inclined to charge the visiting 
conductor with some of the responsibility. 


* 

The societies are preparing for the fray. The 
Pailharmonic Society commenced the organiz- 
ation of its chorus on Tuesday evening by a 
rigorous testing of its sopranos, both old mem- 
bers and new arrivals. The new candidates in 
the other departments were also subjected toa 
test, so that we may expect a more than 
usually effective chorus this year. The subject 
which Mr. Torrington and his committee have 
chosen for the first concert is the Elijah, which 
will be welcome news to many. The Choral 
and the two Vocal Societies commence oper- 
ations the week after next. 


A laughable incident occurred at the Iroquois 
House, St. Hilaire Mountains. Not long ago 
Mr. Bruce Campbell was tacking up a litho- 
graph of Edouard Strauss, in the hali of the 
hotel, about luncheon time, when about thirty 
young ladies trouped in. ‘Oh, how sweet of 
you, Mr. Campbell, to have Strauss come here,” 
they chorused. ‘‘ Are you going to have him 
play in the drawing-room, or on the veranda?” 
The ludicrousness of the question nearly made 
Mr. Campbell fall off the chair he was standing 


on. 
+ 


The Boston Ideal Opera Company has taken 
up comic opera for this season, and will play 
Fauvette for the opening week (next week), at 
the Academy of Music. METRONOME, 


—— — — 


The Drama. 


Although it is still early in the season for the 
theaters to open even in the big towns, the in- 
augural performances here this week were suc 
cessful beyond expectation. \t the Grand 
Opera House the Jarbeau company in Starlight 
opened che bal!l. Business was fairly good, but 
this is not the kind of attraction that draws a 
full house to the Grand. Starlight is one of 
those latter-day inanities which have sprung 
suddenly into tremendous popularity and are 


known as musical farce comedies. They are a 


cross between a light opera and a broad 
comedy. Considered seriously they amount to 
nothing, but they fill a necessity of a laughter- 


loving public and consequently are useful and 
successful, As the chief interest of Starlight 
centers in its musical features, these will be 
treated of under that heading. Of its qualities 
as a dramatic exhibition little more can 
be said than that it contains some bright 
and witty dialogue and is full of amus- 
ing points which, by their surprises, get 
the audience into great good humor. Miss 
Jarbeau herself is a popular favorite who 
is filed with that air of irrepressibility, the 
desire to spontaneously kick and frisk, which, 
with comeliness of person and feature, is the 
most necessary qualification of a successful 
soubrette. She has a French vivacity and a 
Parisian grace in simulating naughtiness that 
is piquant and alluring. Mr. Bert Coote is her 
right hand performer. Mr. Coote’s methods 
are pretty well known here now and I have not 


Miss Irene | beautiful ladies. 


I never heard such dis- | 





ment since his last visit. His comedy work is 
nervous and sparkling and takes none the less 
The 


Editor. | rest of Miss Jarbeau's company give a very 


because itis of the smart aleck order. 


fair performance. 


* 

At Jacobs & Sparrow’s, Tony Pastor’s Vaude- 
ville company crowded the house during the 
tirst part of the week. The magic of Tony’s 
name is almost sufficient to crowd a house 
here, and many who have heard of him fre- 
quently expect to see something greater than 
How- 
ever, a man cannot build a reputation upon 
nothing, and it is probably because Tony Pas- 

rtising wn on application at the busi- | tor’s name has become associated with variety 
aa ears ee e shows of a good standard of excellence that he 
NG OO. (Luarsn), Proprietors | draws so well. The specialists of this com- 

ee bination are, many of them, first-class. A 
[No. 40 | few of them in their accent betray their 
it may be surmised, 
their early training on the London music hall 
stage. Among these are the Sisters Hedder- 
wicke and Miss Bessie Bonehill, whose name 
is as familiar to former habitues of London 
music halls as their own shadows. Though 
Miss Bessie is an old favorite, her entertaining 
powers, such as they are, have not yet left her. 
Tony Pastor's songs are still unique and still 
The comic musicians, Seeley and West, 
e | are very amusing, and Maggie Cline in her 
Irish songs isadrawingcard. John and James 
Russell have been seen here a number of times 
in their Irish servant girl, which is an amusing 
Agnes Herndon has 
been the attraction at the house since Thurs- 


they do see when they visi? his show. 


cockney origin, and, 


take. 


and clever performance. 


day evening. é 


The Chicago Tribune, writing of the perform: 
ance of the Strauss orchestra, says: ‘‘ The 
dance music, by Johann and Eduard Strauss, 
was superbly played. After the Annen Polka, 
in response to an encore, Herr Strauss gave the 
Beautiful Blue Danube Waltz, the first strains 
of which were greeted with an outburst of 
applause which was only stilled in the evident 
fear of losing some of the music. The read- 
ing given to this old and long-familiar waltz 
Hackneyed 
as it has become through frequent hearings, it 
was invested last night with a new interest, 
and by means of a somewhat slower tempo in 
certain portions, combined with varied expres - 
sion,it was imbued with a poetic quality which 
has hitherto been almost, if not quite, unsus- 
This famous musical organization 
will be at the Pavilion on Sept. 17 and 18. The 
plan opens at Messrs. Nordheimer’s and Suck - 
ing’s next Monday, Sept. 8, to subscribers and 


was in the nature of a revelation. 


pected.” 


on Sept. 10 to the general public. 
* 


The Academy of Music plans are now open 
for the great Boston Ideal Opera Company in 
their new comic opera Fauvette, which will 
have its first p2rformance in this city next 
This opera has been criti- 
cised by al! critics as one of the prettiest operas 
ever produced. The cast is a strong one with 
an orchestra of 18 musicians and a chorusof 25 
Toere will be 2 matinees 
Wednesday and Friday at 2 p.m. Secure your 


Monday evening. 


seats in advance to avoid the rush. 
7 


lish clergyman, “ 


It has been computed that of the entire 
human race 500,000,000 are well-clothed, that 
is, they wear garments of some kind ; 250,- 
000,000 habitually go naked, and 700,000,009 only 
Who would have 
thought that the ballet costume was so preva- 


cover part of the body. 


lent? 
J 


Australia cannot expect to forever play in 
good luck. What though Geo. C. Miln has 
flitted from her hospitable shores, the suffering 
Antipodeans have been called on to again kiss 
the rod, that is to say, an American manager 
has invaded their continent with an Uacle 


Tom's Cabin troupe. 


The Mirror says: Sol Smith Russell’s artis- 
tic status is clearly defined by his latest imper- 
Whatever may be the box office 
verdict on The Tate of a Coat—and it seems to 


sonation, 


possess the requisites of pecuniary success— 


Mr. Russell's Jemmy Watt is destined to give 


him high rank as a genre actor. 


Somewhat of a novelty in New York is the 


presentation of the same show by the same 


company on the same evenings at twodifferent 
theatres. 
national Variety Company, and the first half 
of the programme at the Standard becomes the 
second half at the Union Square, and vice 


versa, the performers being whirled from one 


theatre to the other in cabs. 
. 


They have a summary way of dealing with a 


bad performance down in West Virginia that 


is refreshing. They stand no nonsense as the 


following paragraph shows: 
A riot occurred recently during the perform- 


| ances of The Sunny South Company upon the 


stage of a floating theater at Ceredo, W. Va. 
The mob wrecked the boat and many of the 


| actors as well as the police were seriously 


wounded by pistol shots and malcreatment. 


It seems that London managers of comic 
opera are beginning to look to America for new 
attractions. The manager of the Prince of 
Wales’ and Lyric theaters recently made 


| offers to Fay Templeton, Della Fox and other 
| stars of the light opera stage. 
| American comic opera women to whom he ap - 


One of the 


plied remarked that she would see him in 
about five years. “By that téme,” she said, 
calmly, ‘they wiil have tired of me in New 
York and I shall be just rip2 for London.” 
‘“‘Absurd,” said the manager. “ Not at all,” 
said the girl, calmly; “I'll wager you a guinea 
that you haven't a woman in your company 
under thirty years of age.” The London man 
thought it overfor a moment and then de- 
cided to keep his guinea, 

= 


The public is occasionally shocked at the 
sentiments of theatrical men toward the women 
of the stage. A young lady, says the Sun, re- 
signed her place in a comic opera company in 
this city the other day, because the stage man- 
ager said that she and the other feminine 
members of the chorus reminded him of a lot 


noticed that he has made any decided improve- | of goats, She admitted that they may have 


















































































Angela Cudmore, of the Kendal company and 
Iramediate | 4 great favorite, was lately married to an Eng- 


The company is the Marks I[nter- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHIT. 


been awkward, but she didn’t feel as if she 
could stand such an epithet as that. There is 
nothing so startling to a stage-struck young 
man or woman as the bullying indifference and 
brutal manner in which “ladies of the chorus ” 
are treated by stage managers. Undoubtedly 
the artificial nature of stage life has its effects 
upon men who are brought in contact with it 
daily. An orchestra leader, who has recently 
been abused by the newspapers for interpolat - 
ing some of his own compositions in light opera 
scores in this city, remarked that he could 
understand the feelings of the cornetist who 
killed himself because he could no longer look 
upon the painted faces of the chorus girls and 
view their stereotyped smiles night after night 
throughout the year. ‘ The effect of the awful 
contemplation,” said the leader, “is cumula- 
tive. Every night it grows worse, until one 
gets toa position of peevish and exasperated 
impatience. I don’t feel like committing sui- 
cide exactly, but I have often had a great de- 
sire to take a gun to the theater and shoot 
some of the glassy and woodeny offenders,” 
* 


W. S. Cleveland, talking recently about 
minstrelsy, said: ‘‘Farce-comedies, light 
opera, and burlesque troupes have been 
makiny a steady drain upon the ranks of the 
minstrel profession. Robson and Crane were 
both minstrels, and so was Joe Murphy, now 
the wealthiest ex-minstrel in the country. 
Francis Wilson was a song and dance man in 
a minstrel company until a few years ago, and 
Signor Vetta, who is the basso of the Juch 
company, used to be the basso of a minstrel 
company, and occupy a seatin the center of 
the stage during the first part. J.C. William- 
son, the millionaire Australian manager, who 
recently lost the big wager with Marcus Mayer, 
did a specialty act in a minstrel show, and, if 
Iam not mistaken, De Wolf Hopper was also a 
minstrel. I could name a hundred more that 
have left the minstrel stage. Salaries have 
tripled within the past few years. I pay Billy 
Emerson $550 a week and expenses, which are 
about $60 a week more; Barney Fagan and 
Sweatman get $275 a week and expenses; 
Hughey Dougherty $225 a week; and School- 
craft and Billy Rice $200 each. L2felletto, the 
male soprano, gets $150 a week and expenses, 


advertise that the Craggs get $1,000 a week for 
fifty weeks. As I pay all their expenses, they 
really cost me about $100 a week more than 
that. My salary list is $483 aday. And then 
the salaries paid to singers in a minstrel com- 
pany have more than doubled of late years, be- 
cause the American people have become very 
exacting about singing.” 

* 


John Gilbert, that ripe and rare old comedian, 
whom everybody admired, was notoriously— 
well, economical, to put his ‘“‘ saving grace” in 
the mildest possible form. Talking with a 
friend on this rather personal subject one day, 
Gilbert said: ‘*They think I’m close, but I 
hope I'm not as bad as Forrest was, I remem - 
ber one time when Tom Barry was managing 
a theater in Boston, We had had avery hard 
season and had accepted two-thirds salary till 
such time as Barry could pull out of the hole. 
He was the soul of honor, and we knew he 
would pay up as soon as he could. His affairs 
grew worse and worse, and as a last resort he 
engaged Forrest for two weeks at an enormous 
salary—several hundred dollars a week. 

“‘ But even Forrest failed to draw. I ques- 
tion if the total receipts equaled his salary. 
Barry never whined, but by a great dea! of 
scraping he got together the requisite sum. 
The treasurer paid it over to the tragedian and 
took his receipt. A goodly portion of the 
money was in silver dollars. In about half an 
hour Forrest came back, threw down a dollar 
and said: ‘They tell me at the bank that dol- 
lar is light and worth only ninety cents. Give 
me another for it.’ 

“The treasurer gave hima full weight do!- 
lar and ever after kept the lightweight as a 
memento of the great actor.” 

An honest confession is good for the soul 
Henry De Mille frankly admits that he and 
David Belasco *‘ write from the standpoint of 
the audience.” That may be the reason why 
their work often fails to satisfy the critics, 


— 


Waifs from the Wits. 
“I'm well, now. Your bill, sir,” she said to the Dr. 
But his bill was so large that it painfully shr. 
It dazed her poor brain; 
She went straightway insane, 
And in an asylum they speedily lr.—Chicago Tribune. 
Never waste time telling people what a lot of 
good things you have done. In the first place 
they won’t believe you, and in the second place 
they are waiting for a chance to tell you what 
a lot of good things they have done themselves. 
—Somerville Journal, 


Conscience is that within us that tells us 
when our neighbors are doing wrong.—Epoch. 
"Tis now the husband groweth glad 

And greatly doth rejoice, 
Because his wife is out of town 
And he can do the city brown 
With the rest of the horrid boys, 
— Lawrence American. 
WaiterGirl--Ummummummummummumm 
erum, 
Experienced Guest—Ummummummummer- 
um. 
Waiter Girl—What did you say, sir ? 
Experienced Guest—Same as you did. Bring 
‘em along.—Good News, 


Old Gentleman— You haven't been quarreling 
with that young man who cails on you, have 
you, Julia? 

Julia— Why, no, pa; why do you ask such a 
question ? 

Old Gentleman—I noticed that he has kept 
away som what lately. He has only been here 
six times this week so far.— Boston Herald, 

When love was strong and love was young, 
And ehe was yet to win, 

He used to praise with flattering tongue 
Her pretty dimpled chin. 

Now, though she’s still his heart’s delight, 
As in the bygone years, 

When home h »’s going late at night, 
It is her chin he fears ! 








Fun With a Newly Married Couple on a 
Western Train. 


An incident occurred on a Western train as 
it bowled merrily over the prairie in the direc- 
tion of Milwaukee that was cruel, and yet 
laughable in the extreme. A newly married 
couple, so very, very newly married, got on the 
train at Chic and took a front seat in the 
car, where each passenger could watch their 
every action. The groom was a tall, bony in- 
dividual, one of the silk hat, Prince Albert 
coat grooms, with a white dress tie at his 
throat and a white rose in his buttonhole. A 
regular web footed country cross roais dude 
and the very atmosphere in his vicinity was 
permeated with the aroma of new mown hay. 

The bride was dressed in white, nodding 
white plumes graced her head, white kid gloves 


besides his passage paid from and to Milan.4 I 


Press 


covered her hands and a large bouquet lay in 
her lap. Her face was ad ringer for a mask 
and was homely enough to ache, but this did 
not seem to trouble the groom, who was 
snuggled up as close to her as he could get. So 
deeply were they wrapped up in each other 
that they were entirely unconscious of the fact 
that they were the observed of all observers | 
and especially of a party of traveling men who 
sat a little way back of them. he groom 
would whisper some sweet nothing in the 
bride’s ear and she, with a becoming blush, 
would turn and beam upon him, showing to 
the sengers while doing so a nose that pro- 
truded from her face like a tumor. Oh, she 
was homely ! 

Finally, “as the night waxed on apace, the 
two young things began to grow more coochy- 
petal and as the train pulled out of Wads- 
worth Reuben stretched forth his long arm 
and wound it tenderly about his bride’s neck. 
Upon seeing this every drummer in the or 
began to whistle, while one evil-minded indivi- 
dual with a State street jag yelled, ‘“* Break 
away!” With a painful sigh that could be 
heard all over the car, the poor groom slowly 
took his arm away and again the couple fell to 
whispering, The whispering was continued 
for a number of miles, and then, when the 
groom thought everybody behind him was 
asleep, he once more placed his arm pen od 
about the woman’s neck. As before the action 
was followed by whistling and shouts, and 

in with a sigh the arm was removed, Poor 
fellow | the writer felt sorry for him, but those 
heartless drummers would have their way,and 
the above scene was repeated time after time. 
Finally the bride, although tired out, rested 
her head on her husband's manly breast and 
he had just begun to smooth her tresses when 
the crowd once more opened upand made night 
hideous with their noise. This was too much 
for the bride, and with a sob she buried her 
fece in her handkerchief and wept. The groom 
was visibly startled at this, and in spite of the 
whistling of the crowd, proceeded to pet and 
soothe the wounded feelings of the dear one at 
his side, but the more he smoothed the more 
she wept. He looked around him for the first 
time since the train started, and at just the 
right moment to catch a man in the act of 
whistling. Deliberately arising from his seat 
he approached the man and without a word 
slapped him across the mouth with his half- 
clenched hand. The man started to se up, 
but the injured groom gave him another lifter 
that sent him back into his seat again, where he 
was glad to remain. Then turning to the bal- 
ance of the passengers he addressed them thus: 

** Fellers, thaybe I do look a little bit green 
and I'll admit that I’m a little bit new in this 
marrying business, consequently have over- 
looked your insults, but it has gone far enough 
now. ou wasn’c satisfied till you got the 
little woman to crying and now I’m mad clean 
through. I am going back to my seat now, and 
my wife shall lay her head on my shoulder till 
we reach Milwaukee and the first son-of.a-gun 
that dares to unfold his yawp will get jumped 
on by yours truly. If more than one makes a 
noise, so much the better, for I am in prime 
condition and once I commence, I'll lick every 
man in the car.” 

As he closed his little address, he walked 
back to his seat, said something to the sobbing 
woman, and she, with a proud look in her eyes, 
laid her head on his shoulder. Not a man in 
the car dared open his head after that and the 
— came to Milwaukee in peace.—Peck’s 

un, 





He Had Finished With Him, 


A young gentleman, who latel y left his 
father’s house, having exhausted his credit, 
telegraphed the other day to his parents: 

‘Your son Walter was killed this mornin 
by a falling chimney. What shall we do wit 
the remains?” 

In reply a check was sent for £20 with the 
request, ** Bury them.” 

he young gentleman pocketed the ney 
and had an elaborate spree. When in a condi- 
tion for writing he sent his father the follow- 
ing note : 

‘I have just learned that an infamous scoun- 
drel named Barker sent you a fictitious account 
of my death, and swindled you out of £20. He 
also borrowed £10 from me and left the coun- 
try. I write to inform you that I am still alive, 
and long to see the parental roof again. I am 
in somewhat reduced circumstances, the ac- 
cumulations of the last five years having been 
lost—a disastrous stock operation—and if you 
would only spare me £20 I would be ever thank- 
ful for your favor. Give my love to all.” 

A few days later the cunning youth received 
the eae dignified letter from his outraged 
parent : 

‘““My Dear Son,—I have buried you once, 
and that is the end of it. I decline to have any 
transactions with a ghost. 

* Yours in the flesh, 
‘“* FATHER.” 








Economizing with a Kodak. 


‘How are you getting on in your new place, 
Anna?” 

‘**Pretty well, only the folks are in the habit 
of protoarepaine everything.” 

“Well, that won't matter to you in the 
east.” 

“Think so? Don’t Pa be too positive. The 
fact is, they take the likeness of every joint on 
be J before it is sent down into the 

chen,” 





Too Near His Work. 


Patent Medicine Man (to Editor)— You made 
a nice mess of that testimonial advertisement. 

Editor—How? 

Patent Medicine Man—John Smith wrote : 
“Your Live Forever Pellets are doing me a 
great deal of good. Send another box;” and I 
told you to give it a prominent place. 

Editor—I did; immediately preceding the 
death notices, 

Patent Medicine Man—Yes; and the first 
oot — on the list was that of John 

mit 


The Mountain for Mahomet. 


Here is a hint for those who are unable to 
get away to the heather-clad moors, and who 
ong for the lovely odor which is one of their 
chief charms. Procure a few branches of the 
Norway spruce, and arrange them in bowls of 
water. In a few days tender feathery shoots 
of a beautiful pale green hue will appear, and 

ive forth a perfume which is as delicious as it 
s beneficial to the lungs. 
OO TO Oo 


Anxious to Make Amends. 


A oaks young lady, walking one airty 
day through a street in London, wanted ver 
much to get across into another, but the roa 
being exceedingly muddy, she knew not how 
to accomp ish her purpose. dragoon passing 
by, on perceiving her embarrassment, without 
ong ceremony, caught her up under his arm, 
and landed her safely on the other side, 

The lady fluding herself thus treated, grew 
angry, and in torrents of hard words repro- 
bated h’s insulting behavior. 

The dragoon listened with composure, and 
after Spologizing for his conduct, assured her 
ladyship that he only meant to do her an act 
of kindness, and to convince her of his sincer- 
ity he again caught her in his arms, carried her 
once more across, and, setting her down ex- 
actly where he had found her, bade her a good 
day, and took his departure. 


__eO Oe 
Made His Apology Ample. 


His emotions got the better of his Boston 
pride and he kissed her. 

“ Fabricus Jones,” cried the agitated girl, 
‘you surprise me!" 

‘Ethel,” he answered 
apologize from my heart.” 

- But, sir, I would rather have it from your 


a like all Boston 
termined on anything, 





submissively, “I 


rls when they are de- 
e got it.— Philadelphia 





The Peanut Stand, 





(To be read in the B:lfast Vernacular.) 
For Saturday Night. 
There's a mighty tidy city at the foot of the Cave Hill, 
Where my father was a hackler in the Elenderry Mill, 
And my uncle was an Islandman, a rivetter to trade, 


And sweated on the lo gest keels and speediest ever laid + 
For they say the White Star pass_s all th: flags that sail the 


And every Nic and Tic of them was built on Belfast Q 1ay. 
But there’s far too many boys at home, so in a f reign land 


That's how I come to settle at a peanut stand. 
I landed in Toronto and walked about for days, 


Till my pocket was as empty as a nest where nothing lays; 
And I went without my tea one day, and breakfast, and for 


lunch 
I found a little picking on a bad banana bunch. 
I tightened up my braces like you tighten up a drum, 


And I knew I was too hollow just with sucking of my 


thumb. 


But I met my chance immediate and I jumped at the com- 


mand, i 
And Tm making dollars steady at my peanut stand. 


I was coming round a corner when I lit upon a fight, 
A big man on a little one which never yet was right, 


The big one full of liquor till he couldn’t hold his views, 
And the wee one full of nothing but the bones he couldn’t 


lose. 
Twas a dirty fisted Dago, with a black avisted face, 


And a pair of yellow peepers would have frightened you 


from grace, 


hand, 
And I helped to cure the trouble at the peanut stand. 


skin, 


So he left the little Dago but I clipped him in the neok, 


do, 


him through, 
Well, sir, the little Dago up and offered me nis hand, 
Aud that’s how he got a partner at the peanut stand. 


done, 
Or it wasn’t in his nature for to treat me like a son, 
But as soon as I let on that I was starving for a meal, 
He set me up a dinner would have done for Lord O'Neill. 


cart, 
And for all he was a heathen, yet it wasn’t to the heart; 


And left us next to powerless at the peanut stand. 
He hadn’t one to own him or to call upon in need, 


breed, 
his rest. 


white, 


As he told me how I'd have to keep the peanut stand. 


may, 
So I got the little crucifix he kept among his clothes, 


* your foes. 


trips, 
And for all I was an Orangeman I held it to his lips. 


hand, 
And the creature never fretted for the peanut stand. 


died, 


I'm doing bravely since, although a Papist gave the start, 
And now I’ve put in apples and a pony for the cart. 
It won't be very long before I open up a store, 


more, 


mand, 
And she said she'd share the profits of the p2anut stand. 
Avbert E. 8. Suyraz. 


The Harvest Apple. 


For Saturday Night. 
The herald of the fulness, overflowing 
Of autumn, purples dark and rich juiced reds ; 
Of golden summer's painting, brighter showing 
Than yonder plane of glistening barley-heads. 
A golden apple gave the Trojan Paris 
(“‘ For the most fair” upon its side inlaid) 
To radiant Venus, having first her promise, 
That his rc ward shou'd be eath’s fairest maid. 
Sweet maid, this “ prize of beauty" I award thee, 
Its pulp, transparent, matches your white brow, 
Its gold your bright hair rivals, —Now reward me ! 
And with that maiden’s heart me straight endow, 
That is of living maids the fairest one ; 
‘Tis easy if you will,—her heart's your own. 
H. W. C. 








Good-By. 


It came again to-nixht, that same sad feeling 
That long ago I thought had passed away ; 
That one old wound that resists all healing ; 
That pain not even time can quite allay. 
The mists close in, but faintly through them stealing 
I catch an echo which will never die, 
For all the memories of the past unseal'ng 
Come those two tearful words ‘ f hers— 
ee Good-by ! ” 





A touch of hands, few hasty words, in parting— 

I see and hear ital! again to-night ; 
A host of recollections now upstarting 

Brings the whole scene again before my sight, 
**Good-by.” The low, sweet vice that spoke it faltered ; 

The eyes were dimmed that shone so bright and shy. 
The memory of those words has never altered, 

Those two sad whispered words of hera— 

** Good-by !” 


What might have bsen! God only knows; we never 
Can draw the curtaias from the dim unkaown ; 
Aad yet, and yet, before me rises ever— 
But fainter since the shadows deeper grown 
Have fallen on my heart and brought sadness— 
A vision of her fa-e, the one strong tie 
That carries with it somewhat of the gladness 
I knew before those words of hars— 
* Good-by |” 


The music in my sou! can never brighten ; 
The miasor chords are all that sound to-day ; 
And mournful strains, which nothing seems to lighten, 
My life, my soul, my very being away. 
The harmony is incomplete ; 
Cold touch the chords and ewell the music high ; 
Now in the notes » painful discord lingers, 
The sweetest strings were broken by those words ; 
** Good-by.” —N. ¥. Mereury. 


But the big one stole some peanuts and the Dago held, his 


If you lived upon the La_an you'd have muscles in your 
And sure all the good Belfast in me just rose and waded in ; 


And his liquor lost its virtue when I laid him on the deck. 
He rcse and looked me over and he swore what he would 


But he thought too long about it, and the crowd allowed 


Now this small Italian Dago man was old, and thin, and 


And from that I got to helping him and wheeling home his 


So we worked along together till the snow fell on the land, 


And we didn’t have a deal of crack through differing in 


But we got along harmonious till the frost got in his chest, 
And he lay down weak one evening, and was plainly near 


He slept awhile in quiet, and I thought he'd last tiil light, 
But he tcok a turn towards morning and sat up most cruel 


And I saw the life was leaving him like water leaving sand, 


He maybe would have liked a priest to put him on his way, 
But I couldn’t leave him lying there alone in death's dis- 


And thought how Roaring Hanna used to preach to love 


When the Teagues were extra bitter at the Sabbath scholars’ 


The Lord has many a way, it seem, of reaching out His 


Good luck has kept near hand me since the poor old being 


And I hope it helps to comfort him wherever he may bide. 


So one thing brings another when you're looking out for 


For I wrote to Polly Grey, I was her sweetheart to com- 
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Noted People. 


Mrs. Louise Chandler Moulton is in London. 

Mrs. Mary J..Holmes is in San Francisco 

gathering material for a novel. 

Rudyard Kipling set up the type, printed and 
published his first book in India. 

Edna Lyall writes to a friend that she will 
visit the United States in the autumn, 

Jerome K, Jerome, theauthorof Idle Thoughts 
of an Idle Fellow, is only twenty-eight years of 
age. 

Thomas Nelson Page, author of Mars Chan, 
isin London. He is a cousin of Amelie Rives 
Chanler. 

Jeanne Hugo, a grand-daughter of the poet, 
is soon to marry Leon Daudet, son of Alphonse 
Daudet, the novelist. 

The back yard of Lord Tennyson’s home is 
said to be strewn with clay pipes that he has 
used and discarded. The poet is a prodigious 
smoker, . 

Maurice Thomp3on's early boyhood) {was 
passed in Georgia. He has recently gone there 
on a visit, and his old friends delight to call 
him Jim, 

Constance Fenimore Woolson has the repu- 
tation of being a charming conversationallst , 
She does not talk an infinite deal of nothing. 
She knows a thing or two and can tell you of 
them, 

Princess Victoria, the youngest daughter of 
the late Emperor Frederick of Germany, is an 
accomplished lawn-tennis player, performs on 
the banjo, and has a dowry of a million and a 
quarter of dollars. She is to marry Prince 
Adolph of Schau mburg-Lippe. 

The late Captain Mayne Reid was educated 
for the ministry, but, yielding to his love of 
adventure, went to America to seek his fortune. 
Starting as a ‘“‘storekeeper” and ‘nigger- 
driver,” he became, successively, tutor, school- 
master, actor, and journalist. His first book, 
‘The Rifle Rangers, was produced in 1850. 


Death has claimed another hero on Molokai, 
the lepers’ island of Hawaii—John Hanaloa, a 
native preacher. His wife developed the dis- 
ease in 1877, and when she was sent to Molokai 
her husband insisted upon accompanying her. 
To the day of his death he devoted himself to 
relieving the sufferings of his companions ; but 
he was so fortunate as to escape the disease 
entirely. 

M+. Rila Kittredge of Augusta, Me., is nearly 
seventy-nine years old, and has just accomp- 
lished the task of writing one of President Har- 
rison’s messages, ten thousand words long, on 
a postalcard., With the aid of a microscope the 
writing can be made out with rather less ease 
than print. Mc. Kittredge has also written the 
Lord’s Peayer in a circle three-sixteenths of an 
inch in diameter. * 

Mrs. (General)Grant says she first met the 
G.2neral in 1844, and they were married in 1 848, 
She has many letters written by him during 
the days of their courtship, and, while sh; re- 
gard3 those in their entirety as too sacred for 
the public eye, she will mvke extracts from 
them for her book of reminiscences of her 
famous husband. Sheis working very slowly 
on ths book, and does not expect to have it 
realy for publication before next sprinz. 


A friend of Lord Tennyson’s was walking 
with him one day in the grounds surrounding 
his house in the Isle of Wight, and for some 
time the poat never uttered a word, and gazed 
intently on tha ground. His friend was afraid 
to break the silence, as he imagined he might 
b3 clothing some original and striking idea in 
poetical language. At last, looking up, Lord 
Tennyson said: ‘* Would you like to know 
whit Lhave been thinking of all this time?” 
*“O1, yes,” said his friend; ‘“*do tell me.” 
* Well,” said Lord Tennyson, *‘I was thinking 
what a remarkably good polish my boots 
have ! 


It may not b3 generally known that when 
m2mbers of the Royal family live abroad they 
write regular weekly letters to Her Majesty. 
Waen the Prince of Wales was in India, he, 
every waek, wrote the Q 12en a long account of 
his experiences, The book which the Duke 
and Dachess of Connaught are about to pub- 
lish upon thir residence in our Indian Empire 
will, in a great measure, be madé up from their 
letters to Her Majesty. Long as the Empress 
Frederick, our Peincess Royal, has been living 
in Garmany she has ‘never let a week pass 
without writing an interesting letter to her 
mother. So with all the Q 1een’s children, and 
indeed the practice is also observed by some of 
her grand-children, 


Waen Me. Herbert Gladstone first went to 
Oxford his rooms were at the top of No. 1 
Staircase, University Hall, A stranger would 
have thought it queer to have heard gentle- 
men visitors standing at the bottom of the 
stairs, hoillaing at the top of their voice, ** Tup- 
pence,” as if they would give that amount to 
be carried up. But a look through Mr, Glad- 
stone’s album lying on his table would have 
afforded an explanation, for there, in the order 
of their ages, are photos of the whole family 
from the G. O. M. downwards, and lastly, one 
of himself, under which is written, “ Little 
Tuppence,” which, it appears, is a nick or pet 
name of his with the family and some few of 
his more intimate friends. The said friends 
would take the precaution to holla and ascer- 
tain if he was in his rooms before making the 
long journey upstairs, to perhaps find he was 
out. 

Artemus Ward's pathetic injunction to“ give 
the old man a chance” finds general observance 
in England, where men batween sixty 7and 
Seventy are usually in their prime. Lord 
Albemarle, who fought at Waterloo, is still 
vigorous and useful at ninety-two. The late 

Viscount Eversley, who, as Mr, Shaw Lefevre, 
w a @ stinguished speaker of the House of 
Commons, was a crack shot,without spectacles 
at ninety-one, and a competent man of affairs 
at ninety-four. Lord Cottesloe, another sound 
worker, is his own man of business at ninety- 
two, Sir George Burns, the projector of the 
Cunard Steamship Line, lately died, with 
senses almost unimpaired and mind alert, at 
the age of ninety-five. Lord Tennyson and Mr. 
Gladstone have passed their eightieth mile- 
stone, and at leasé a hundred other public wen 
between eighty and ninety years of age are 
still fu'l of work and of plans 





































The Royal Canadian Yacht Club. 








of pleasure and recreative 
summer sport than is afford- 
ed by yachting. With just 
enough excitement and 
danger to make it alluring 
to adventurous spir- 
its, it gives all the 
benefits and delights 
of lifein theopen air. - 
andair of the freshest kind. It fur. 
nishes a superb means of locomo- 
tion of the dolce far niente va- 
riety. It calls for a certain amount 
of watchfulness, skill and physi- 
cal energy, the exercise of which 
is a pleasure to the business- 
wearied mind. Then there is the 
exhilaration of easy motion, with the “ uneasy 
shifting” waters as a track, the summer sky as 
a@ canopy and the ‘‘ winds of heaven” as a 
motive power. Nothing gets a genuine out- 
and-out yachtsman in better spirits than 
** A wind that follows fast 
And fills the white and rustling sail 
And bends the gallant mast.” 

It is music in hisZear to hear; the breeze sing 
through the rigging and fairer to his eye than 
the glitter of palatial fountain are the waters 
from the cleaving bow as they spurt up and 
seethe along the lee gunwale. There are no 
waters in the world better adapted for this 
kind of sport than the great lakes of Canada, 
and on these waters already float as fair a fleet 
of pleasure craft as ever left shipwrights’ 
hands, 

The suitability of the Canadian lakes for this 
kind of sport cannot be better illustrated than 
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by the fact that this comparatively new coun- 
try possesses the largest yacht club in the 
world. The Royal Canadian Yacht Club of 
Toronto enjoys this enviable distinction. It 
has a membership of seven hundred and fifty. 
This club was organized in 1852 by a small but 
enthusiastic coterie of men, one or two of 
whom are still living to note the marvellous 
growth of their pet project. Prominent among 
these and still living are Messrs. William Arm- 
strong, C.E., John Arnold, Charles Heath, 
Thomas Shortiss, S. B. Harmin (late City 
Treasurer); since deceased, Dr. Hodder, Major 
Magrath, and Capt. Fellows. It was first 
known as the “Canadian Yacht Club,” with 
its headquarters at Toronto. In August, 1854, 
it was authorized by Her Majesty to assume 
the style of ‘*‘ Royal,” and in 1878 permission 
was given by the Adm/'ralty to the clu to 
wear the blue ensigon of Her Majesty’s fleet 
with a crown in the fly. 

The first meetings of the original promoters 
of the club were held in the offi:e of Captain 
Fellows, commission merchant, on Melinda 
street. There, seated on flour barrels, the club 
scheme was projected and was further maturei 
at later conclaves held in a room over John 
Seel’s saloon, which stood nearly opposite the 
present Academy of Music on King street. 
The first building used by the club was owned 
by Messrs. Gzowski and Macpherson and stood 
where the Union Station now stands. The 
first clubhouse proper was erected on a scow 
and was moored just west of what was known 
as Rees’ Wharf. This house was occupied by 
the club until 1858 when it was found so seri- 
ously damaged by muskrats and heavy weather 
that it had to be abandoned. The club then 
purchased the wrecking steamer Provincial, 
which was fitted up as a clubhouseand moored 
batween Tinning’s and Rees’ wharves, opposite 








STEAMER PROVINCIAL. 


the Union station. This was found to be a very 
unsatisfactory rest:xg-place, however, as the 
vessel frequently contrived to get adrift. 
Often,” said Mr. William Armstrong, who 
has kindly furnished sketches of these two 
floating habitations, “was { called up in the 
middle of the night with the information that 
she had broken loose, and then I had to go 
down and put in the rest of the night getting 
her fast again. This ship was occupied 
until 1869, when the club acquired a water 
lot west of Rees’ whart, where they erected a 
commodious club-house and substantial wharf. 


During the autumn of 1873 theclub engaged for | 


use during the winter months the premises now 
known as Club Chambers, In 1874 the property 
on King street adjoining the old Montreal 
house was purchased as a towa club-house. 
Here they remained till 1877 when a social 
union was effected with the Toronto club, the 
R.C. ¥.C. still retaining their water club house 
and their individuality as yachtsmen. In 1880, 
tinding that they were being crowded out of an 
anchorage for their yachts, the club sold their 
water premises to the Grand Trunk and hav. 
ing obtained a suitable site on the Island 
erected their present club house. A city land- 
ing and boat house were secured at the foot of 
Lorne street and the steam yacht Esperanza 
was purchased to convey the members of the 
club to and fro. In 1889 the Royal Canadian 
Yacht Club and the Toronto Yacht Club’ (the 
latter of which bad been in existence since 1880) 
effected an amaigamation. The Lorne street 
landing was disposed of and the new organiza- 
tion retained the club house of the Toronto 
club as their town headquarters and landing 
place. 












HERE are few finer sources 






Thus the Royal Canadian Yacht Club is at| owner of -the Condor, is a popular 
present very comfortably situated with regard | young man and one of the best sailors 
to club equipment, although the town quarters | inthe club, Mr. S. Bruce Harman, the honor- 
are rather insufficient and will be improved as ; ary secretary, has been an active member of the 
soon as the Esplanade question assumes a | club since 1862 and has filled his present position 
now for seven years. He has always taken 
the deepest interest in its welfare, and to his 
enthusiasm and energy the club is much in- 
debted. Mr, William Armstrong, C.E., is one 
of the few of the founders of the club now liv- 
ing. He is still hale and vigorous, however, 
and takes a warm interest in yachting affairs. 
Other honorary life members are Messrs. C. W. 
Heath, Capt. Stupart, R.N., and Capt. J. G. 
Murray, R.A. Another old member still living 
is Col. Turnbull, Commandant of the School of 
Cavalry, Quebec. 

It will be intgresting to those who like to 
indulge in reminiscence to read over the fol- 
lowing list of the original officers and yacht 
owners who have now, with two or three 
exceptions, all joined the great majority. 
The officers in 1854 were: Commodore, Thomas 
McGrath; Vice-Commodore, John Ettrick; 
Captain, John Hamilton; and Secretary- 
Treasurer, W. A. Campbell. The follow- 
ing is the list of yachts and owners: Norah 
Creina, Major McGrath; Witch, Kivas 
Tully; Wave, T. Robertson; Cambria, Dr. 
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A. R. BOSWELL, COMMODORE R. C, Y. C. 


more settled character. Their Island house is 
a commodious and well equipped summer club. 
The site was chosen by the present Honorary 
Secretary, Mr. S. Bruce Harman and Col. 
Grasett, the latter having been Honorary 
Secretary previously for a number of years. 
Ten acres of marsh land Jwere leased from the 
city and on this ground, reclaimed and filled 
in, was erected the pretty structure depicted 
in our sketch. The lawn is one of the most 
beautiful to be seen in the city and contains 
a tennis court, bowling and quoit grounds. 
Within the building is a comprehensive 
steward’s department, fully competent to cope 
with a yachtsmin’s appetite—a first-class | Rees; Ondine, J. Ewart; Ariel, G. Reid; 
recommendation. The dining-room, drawing- | Prince of Orange, J. Scott; Rosa, J. Cameron; 
room, reading und billiard-rooms are neatly | Mischief, C. Heath; Osprey, T. Greer ; Cygnet, 
and comfortably furnished throughout. Con- | E. M. Hodder; Donna del Lago, F. W. Barron; 
spicuous in the reading-room is an excellent | Emerald, E. Jones ; Jennie Lind, S, Sherwood; 
portrait of the late Dr. Hodder, fcrmerly com- | Prima Donna, M. P. Hayes; Breeze, Hon. 
modore of the club, and a magnificent buffalo | William Cayley ; Iroquois, Capt. G. Strachan ; 
head presented by Sir Casimir Gzov ski. And | Coraline, J. Ettrick; Lady of the Lake, Hon. J. 
without, on the spacicus balconies, is as j Elmsley; Rivet, J. Hamilton; Challenge, J. 
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THOMAS M'GAW, VICE COMMODORE R. C, Y. C. 
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ISLAND CLUB HOUSE, R. ©. Y. C. 


delightful a place for a noonday or evening | Arnold; Shooting Star, B. Hayes; Storm 
siesta, with a quiet pipe, as could be desired, | Queen, Charles Grasett and — Stowe. The | 
An excellent view of the city and the Island is | heaviest tonnage of any vessel in this list was 
obtained from the tower, whereon the Metero- | eleven tons. Mr. George Gooderham’s present | 
logical Department has placed an anemometer, | yacht, Oriole, registers ninety-eight tons and 
a scientific instrument for registering wind | the Aileen carries thirty-two tons on her keel 
velocities, ete. It is considered one of their | alone. 

best stations. A new pumping engine has The number of yachts represented by the | 
been put in this year which will also be used 
to run a dynamo for electric light purposes. A 
project is under way to dredge in front of the 
club, so as to admit of landing directly on the 
breakwater, thus doing away with the present 
wharf, also of erecting inclined ways for haul- 
ing up the yachts out of water during the 
winter. With these improvements consum- 
mated the club’s surroundings will be to them 
a source of pride and satisfaction. 





8. BRUCE HARMAN, HON -SECRETARY R. C. Y, ©, 


| club at present is about sixty. Of these at 
' least forty-five are first-class boats. The ma- 


| some belong to other lake ports which are des- 
| ignated in the subjoined list: The Aggie, 


| jority of them are owned in Toronto, though | 





Lady Evelyn, Sir R. Cameron of New York ; 
Louise, F. W. Caulkin of Buffalo; Molly, A. 
A. McNab; Mollie, F. Dallas; Merle, D, Mce- 
Murchy; Mischief, F, Thomas; Naiad, G. 
Boyd; Nancy, F. S. Malloch of Hamilton; 
Oriole, George Gooderham : Peerless, A. Sweat- 
man ; Pixie, Capt. Stupart; Psyche, F. G. Kil- 
vert; Rivet, Hume Blake: Sagitta, W. Q. 
Phillips ; Seabird, Muir & Aikenhead ; Samoa, 
A. Jarvis of Hamilton ; Uneasy, W. B. Bon- 
nell; Verve, N. B. Dick and W. D. Thompson ; 
Verve, J. Hendrie of Hamilton; Vision, Black 
& Burnet of Cobourg; Volante, C. Black; 
Vreda, A. R. Boswell ef al ; Whistlewing, J. 
W. Rutherford ; Chute, B. Garrett ; Wona, C. 
E, Gray ; Woos, J. Haverson ; Widgeon, A. W. 
Dodd; Yolande, J, C. Reed; Yama, Allen 
Ames of Oswego. 

The patrons of the R.C. Y.C, are H. R. H. the 
Prince of Wales, H. R. H. the Duke of Con- 
naught and the Governor-General of Canada. 
When the Prince of Wales visited Canada in 
1860 a regatta was held in his honor. I2 return 
for this he presented the club with a beautiful 
challenge cup valued at £500 sterling, which is 
raced for annually on September 7, unless that 
day falls on Sunday as it does this year. The 
race therefore takes place to-day (Sept. 6). The 
cup isin the form of avase in frosted silver, 
partly burnished. Two principal medallions, 
in low relief, illustrate the incident in the voy- 
age of Columbus, when he guells his mutinous 
sailors and the cession of the land afterwards 
called Pennsylvania to William Penn, Two 
graceful female figures form the handles; the 
cover of the cup is surmounted by a figure of 
Britannia. The base is of ebony bearing two 
shields with the arms of the Prince of Wales. 

The following yachts have won this cup 
since its presentation: In 1861, Wideawake ; 
1862, '63, 64, Gorilla ; in 65 and ’66 no race on 
account of bad weather ; in 1867, Ripple ; 1868, 
Geraldine ; 1869, no race ; 1870, Ida of Lachine; 
1871, race abandoned ; 1872, Gorilla; 1873, Ina: 
74, no race; 1875, Oriole ; 1876, Brunette ; 1877, 
‘78, '79, Oriole ; 1880, Madcap; 1881, no race; 
1882, Cygnet ; 1883, '84, ’85, Aileen ; 1886, ’87, '88 
and '89, Oriole (new). 

Over two thousand dollars is spent annually 
by the club on regattas, Besides the Prince of 
Wales cup the following challenge cups have 
been presented to and are held by the club and 
raced for annually: Lansdowne, Murray, 
Lorne, Cosgrave and McGaw. Other cups have 
been presented at times to be held by the win- 
ner; notable among them is the John Weir 
Anderson cup. The Lake Yacht Racing Asso- 
ciation, the regattas of which have just been 
completed, is composed of the Royal Canadian, 
Hamilton, Oswego, Rochester, Bay of Quinte, 
Kirgston and Queen City Yacht clubs. Their 
regattas are held annually, generally in Au- 
gust, ard are great sources of enjoyment to 
the yachtsmen, who are royally entertained 


| wherever a regatta is held. 


Space will not permit a description of any of 
these beautiful boats, many of which are 
splendidly finished both within and without. 
No description however vivid can portray the 
elusive curves and the insidious motion, at 
which even the artist’s pencil falters. To 
appreciate it properly one should see the fleet 
of white wings standing out of the harbor 
before a good breeze on a sunny Saturday 


| afternoon, as their jovial crews depart to 


Niagara, or some other pleasant haven by the 
lake, there to spend Sunday. 

Tne R. C. Y. C. is socially an important body, 
comprising as it does many of the ablest and 
wealthiest men of the city. It has always been 


| self-sustaining. The ball of the club is one of 


the features of Toronto’s gay season, and gar- 
den parties, socials, etc., at the Island in sum- 


| mer, smoking concerts at the town club house 
| in winter complete the chain of sociability 
| which extends over the whole year. Although 


the membership of the club includes no ladies, 
still this does not debar the fair sex from partici- 
pating in many a quiet sailing party, as well as 


| in the gaieties on terra firma. 





_— 


He Got His Man. 


The only prisoner made by the English re- 
serve at Waterloo was a French general, 
whose capture was due to the cool head and 
stout heart of a young brigade-major, anxious 
for an adventure. Baron Malortie tells the 
story in his book, "Twixt Old Times and New. 
During the battle, sever: regiments of cavalry 
and infantry were kept in reserve, under a 
heavy fire from the French guns. Great was 
the havoc, and neither men nor horses relished 
the passive attitude to which they were con- 
demned. While a group of young ofticers, in 
front of the left wing of the reserve, were dis- 
cussiog the situation, their attention was at- 
tracted to a French general and his staff, all 


| on horseback, who were looking through their 


glasses at the Englishmen. One of the 
group was Cantain Halkett, a young brigade- 
major, mounted on a thoroughbred. Suddenly 
he exclaimed : “I'll lay anyone five pounds that 


| I will bring that French general over here, 


dead or alive. Who'll teke my bet?” ‘Done 
—done—done!” shouted several officers. The 


| captain examined the saddle-girths and his 
| pistols. Then shouting, “Good-bye!” and put- 
| ting spurs to his horse, he dashed at a furious 


pace across the plain between the British and 
French lines. His comrades faqllowed him with 
their glasses, not speaking a word. The French- 
men opposite seemed puzzled. Believing that 
the Englishman’s horse had bolted, and that 
| the rider had lost contre! of him, they opened 
their ranks to let the runaway through. Hal- 
kett steered hissteed so as to graze the mount- 
ed general on the right side, At that instant 
he put his arm around the Frenchman's waist, 
lifted him bodily out of the saddle, and, throw- 
| ing him over his own horse’s neck, turned 
sharp. and made for the English lines, When 
| the general's staff realized the meaning of the 
bold rider they dashed after him. But he had 
a good start and not a Frenchman dared to fire 
for fear of hitting the general. Half a squad 
of English dragoons, seeing Halkett chased by 
a dozen French officers, charged them. They 
opened their ranks to let Halkett through, 
closed them up again the moment he was in 
the rear, and then forced the Frenchmen to 





Marlatte & Armstrong of Oakville; Aileen, 
| John Leys; Alert, J. R. Seaver; Atalanta, 
| George Eyre of Brighton; Aizeria, F. C. 
| Thompson; Bonita, H. L. Clarke; Brenda, 
| A. A. Allan; Christabel, A, Marshall ; Condor, 
| c. A. B. Brown ef al; Cricket, John T. Mott 
for many years. The commodore, Mr. Boswell, of Oswego; Cygnet, Thomas McGaw ; Daisy, 
is now fulfilling his second term in this posi- | C W. Postlethwaite ; Deerhound, H. Lee of 
tion. Between his first and second terms Mr. | Hamilton; Ellida, M. de S, Wedd; Ercbless, 
George Gooderham and Mr. John Leys hold | G. Chisholm of Oakville ; Escape, F. Turner ; 
the office. Genial Vice-Commodore Thomas | Finette, W. S. Thompson; Freida, G. H. 
McGaw of the Queen’s was formerly com mo- Townsend ; Hebe, J. B. Carruthers of Kings- 
dore of the Toronto Yacht Club, an office | ton; Hilda, B. Jennings ; Huron, H. K, 
which he held during the whole existence of | Bloodgood of New UX ork; Imogene, H. 
that organization, He is the owner of the | Eiliott; Tolanthe, W. Biggar of Pelle- 
Cygnet, one of the finest boats in the fleet. | ville ; Irene, H, D. Leslie; Ina, I. R. Wells; 
Captain C. A, B. Brown, skipper and part Kelpie, F. Dallas e¢ al; Kittiwake, A. Sproatt; 





Cc A. B BROWNS, CAPTAIN RB, ©, Y. C. 


The present officers, of whom portraits are 
here given, have been yachting enthusiasts 


turn swiftly and seek shelter under their own 
guns. Amid the maddest cheering, Halkett 
stopped in front of the British lines, with the 
general half dead but securely clasped in his 
strong arms. He jumped from his horse, 
apologized to his prisoner for the unceremon- 
ious way in which he had been handled, and, 
in reply to the congratuiations of his comrades, 
said, simply: ‘‘ Praise my horse, not me,” 
The captured general was treated with the 
utmost courtesy and consideration. 


An Unthought of Arrangement. 

** Let us dine together,” said the native king 
to the missionary. 

“With great pleasure,” replied the good 
min; “but I must be host.” 

“T have planned it differently,” said the king, 
with a bleak light in his eyes; “ you shall be 
the dinner.” 
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HIS HEARTS QUEEN. 


BY MRS. GHORGIE SHELDON 


f “Mi ** That Dowd: As ** Queen Bess,” “ 2 
Author o ax Brid oo 


Us Influence,” “ The Forsaken 


** Brownie’s Triumph,” &c. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
VIOLET AND HER UNRULY PUPIL, 


wrence led Violet back to the recep- 
nnn below, remarking, as he courteously 
rolled a chair forward for her : 
“T cannot tell ycu how pleased [{ am, Miss 
Huntington, with the cordial reception that 
Bertha has given you. It is seldom that she is 
so strongly attracted by a stranger, and if you 
can but retain your influence over her I am 
sure you cannot fail to do her I know 
that you will be frequently and severely tried, 
but i trust that you will not be eas ly dis- 
ao ‘forewarned is to be forearmed,’ you 
know, sir,” Violet smilingly res nded ; then 
she added more seriously, and with a firmness 
which told her companion that she was far 
from lacking in decision of character, ‘‘as I 
have already told you, I know but very little 
about teaching and less about governing, from 
personal experience ; but, while I mean todo 
my duty faithfully and be all that is kind or 
considerate toward Miss Bertna, I believe it 
will be better for both of us, if I insist upon 
bbedience and a cheerful compliance with my 
wishe upon a regular rei inp during certain 
Bours of the aay, after w igh { ghajl be pleased 
- ae pe 


attana are ana wmnrement.” 


UU cov ewaswe oe = -- --- Ef 
nee’s smile told Violet that he 
ame "Of the course which sbe had sug- 


replied : 
gested, even sy phpdee 4 heartily, Miss Hunt- 


a ree with yo } 
teghen™ he oaid, “and if you can, by 7 
means, put your theory into practice, you wi 
8 cceed in doing more than anyone else has 

one. Bertha is perfectly well and ae 
with the exception of her imperfect sight, an 
she ought to have regular duties ; but she - so 
wilful and obstinate at times that others have 


ssible to make her learn her 
a ‘She. is naturally affectionate and 
tender-hearted, and good when she is — 
crossed; then there comes a severe trial o 
patience. But she is always repentant one 
remorseful after her wilfulness untii—she is 
eréssed again. Now, what will you consider 
adequate remuneration for the giving Ss a 
your own plans and assuming the responsi ty 
which I desire to commit to you? - 

Violet regarded her companion with un- 

i ise. ? 
fet ahi geod way of making terms with a 
= she ay pe request her to set 

rice for her services. 

“That i a matter which I supposed you 
would regulate yourself,” she remarked, flush- 
ing slightly, ‘“‘at least until we can ascertain 
whether I am to be successful in my position. 
I hope that Miss Bertha and I will get on very 
agreeably,” she concluded, earnestly. 

“ T feel verysure that you will, Mr. Lawrence 
replied, contidently.  “ My family,” he con- 
tinued, ‘“‘consists only of my daughter, my 
housekeeper, and myself, besides the servants, 
I fear it may be somewhat dull for you here, at 
times, as we live so quietly; but we will endeavor 
to make it as pleasant as possible for you. We 
will enter into no formal contract at present 
—I would not ask you to pledge yourself 
to remain any length of time, until you have 
an opportunity to realize what your duties and 
responsibilities will be ; bat if—while you do 
remain—a hundred dollars a quarter will be 
sufficient for your needs, I shall consider my- 
self fortunate in securing your services for that 

nt.” gee 
oe The sum will be ample, thank you,” Violet 
returned, secretly thinking it a very generous 
offer, while she began to realize that she was 
also very fortunate in securing so pleasant a 
home and such a remunerative p sition, instead 
of having to trust to promiscuous pupils for 
living. 

neil, ane knew that it would be no light task 
to have to be eyes for the blind, and subject to 
the willfulness and obstinacy of a capricious 
and over-indulged child. That there would be 
manv severe trials in her position she did not 
doub-, but there would also be comfort in hav- 
ing the protection of a home, and, perhaps, the 
occasional companionship of a cultured gentle- 
man like Mr. Lawrence. 

She arose to take her leave now, and Mr. 
Lawrence himself accompanied her to the door 
instead of calling a servant to show her out. 

He bade her a courteous good-day, saying he 
should hope to see her as early as convenient 
on the morrow, and offering to send his car- 
riage for her if she would give him her address. 

Vrolet tnanked him, but declined his kind 
offer, for she was not quite sure at what hour 
she would be ready to leave her lodgings, as 
she had two or three errands to do in the morn- 


ing. 

But about eleven the next day she arrived at 
her future home, where she found Mr. Law- 
rence just going to his office down town. 

He greeted her warmly, waiting until her 
trunk was brought in, and directed that it 
should be carried up to the blue-room. 

Then as he was about leaving he remarked, 
with earnest hospitality : : 

‘Pray make yourself perfectly at home, Miss 
Huntington; call upon the servants for any- 
thing you want and command me at any time. 

Violet thanked him, and then followed her 
trunk to the blue room, which she fotind to be 
a lovely apartment, with an alcove, adjoinin 
Bertha’s sitting-room, and furnished with al 
the comtort and elegance to which she had 
been accustomed to ali her life in her own 


home. 
And now a strange, new life opened before 


her. 

Hitherto she had lived a life of ease and 
pleasure ; with aeenty of money at her com- 
mand, she had been able to gratify every whim 
or caprice; in her luxurious home, servants 
had waited upon her, and she had been petted 
and indulged, and, as a general thing, allowed 
to have her own way. 

Now she was to serve and be subject toan 
arrogant and overbearing child. 

She knew that her duties would call for un- 
limited patience and self-control, and now that 
she found the die was cast, she was almost ap- 
palled to think that she had dared to assume 
so much, 

To all intents and purposes, she was alone in 
the world—separated and alienated from her 
sister and her husband, cut off, as she believed, 
by death, from her beloved young husband, she 
had no one to whom she could turn in any 
trouble or emergency. 

But the varied experiences of the last four 
months had begun to develop powers within 
her, which she had never before dreamed that 
she possessed. She had grown strong, resolute 
and self reliant in character; she had learne 
to plan for herself financially, and to feel that 
life had been given to her for some other pur- 
pose than simple enjoyment and pleasure, 

The gayety and impulsiveness which had 
characterized her, previous to her troubles, had 
given p'ace to a sweet and quiet dignity, a 
charming gentleness and grace which were 
very attractive, and so, with a brave, firm 
heart, and an unwavering trust in the strong 
Hand, on which she had un to lean durin 
her illness in Mrs, Richardson’s home an 
under her influence, she bravely took up the 
burden of her lonely life and resolved to do 
her —z best in the trying position she had 

assume 

But she had many sad hours, nevertheless ; 
the bright past would sometimes arise, like 
some alluring phantom to remind her of her 
former bappy, care-free life, and mock her in 
her present loneliness and sorrow, and for the 
time being the deep waters would seem to roll 
over her soul and threaten to swamp her be- 
neath their cruel waves. 

But she never yielded to such depression 
long—her bruised. heart would always rise 


above her sorrow after a time, and turn with 
trusting confidence to the Comforter in whom 
her faith was every day growing stronger. 

Bertha Lawrence, as has been seen from her 
father’s account, had been an over-indulged 
child all her life. 

From the hour when he had first discovered 
the dreadful fact that his motherless little girl 
was blind—a discovery which had nearly un- 
settled his reason—he had felt that the devo- 
tion of himself and all that he possessed could 
not make up to her for the loss of her sight, and 
he had spared nothing that would contribute to 
her comfort or enjoyment. He had literally 
showered luxuries and expensive gifts upon her 
from the very first, and once, when a friend 
had chided him for his lavishness and extrava- 
gance, he had replied that he “should regard a 

ortune as well spent if it would give her 
pleasure.” 

This, of course, was mistaken kindness, 
though prompted by tenderest love, for pleas- 
ure and unlimited gratification a upon 
her after a while, and this course o indulgence 
only developed a selfish spirit and an unusuall 
strong will, which she had inherited from bot 
parents, 

If she was crossed ever so lightly, a spirit of 


antagonism and obstinacy was instantly 
~Saaaa ita #* ~- metimes took days to over- 
Wa Voy Hy arsuas au OL ~4e worse servile 


come, ee i < 
coaxing and bribing on the pare - S 
had the care of her, this bein conside*ed the 
iest way to get along w er. 
Violet had o trial of this nature not very 
many days after she assumed her duties as 
companion and a and how she met it 
will be developed. 

Miss Rertha always took her breakfast in her 
private sitting-room, because, as she retired 
early, she awoke earlier in the morning than 
the other members of the family, and it was 
thought best that she should not wait to eat 
with them. 

When Violet learned this, she at once said 
that she would take her breakfast with her 
charge, if it would be agreeable to her. : 

Bertha thought this was very kind, and ja 
delightful arrangement, and for a few days 
everything moved along harmoniously. 

But one morning there came a storm to 
dispel this unusual calm. 

rtha had given orders for something that 
she particularly wanted for breakfast, but 
through some misunderstanding or oversight, 
it was not provided, although the table was 
very nicely laid with broiled chicken, to‘ 
rolls, Lyonna’s> potatoes, and an omelet, the 
— usually being a favorite with the young 
ady. 

** Where are my oysters?” Miss Bertha de- 
manded, with a frown, after the servant had 
named vuver the various viands upon the table, 
and she discovered that her order had been 

| ignored. 


the girl answered. 

** But I want some broiled oysters,” persisted 
the unreasonable child. 

‘*T am very sorry, | am sure——” began the 
servant, when Bertha interrupted her, angrily : 

‘““That doesn’t make any difference; I’m 
going tu have the oysters, and I shall not eat 
“ reakfast until I get them.” 

threat of this kind usually resulted in 
somebody flying around to procure the desired 
delicacy, for the child was stubborn enough to 
keep her word, and it was believed it would 
_— do to allow one born to such luxury to 
ast. 

“T an. sure this is a very nice breakfast, 
Bertha,” Violet here interposed. ‘‘ This broiled 
chicken is delicious ; those hot rolls are just a 
lovely brown, and the sight of that golden 
omelet makes my mouth water.” : 

But Bertha would not be coaxed—that had 
been tried too often already without avail. 
She threw herself back in her chair, a sullen, 
determined look on her face. 

““Come, dear; I am really quite hungry,” 
persevered Violet, as she took her by the hand 
to lead ner to the table. 

Bertha snatched it yon | away. 

“IT do not want any breakfast,” she pouted. 

** But it is very nice, and you can have the 
oysters to-morrow morning,” urged Violet. 

“TI want them now. ary, send John for 
them at once, and then have them cooked im- 
mediately,” the child commanded, arbitrarily. 

“ But, miss, it would take along time, and 
= would be half famished before you got your 

reakfast,” remonstrated Mary. 

“‘T don’t care ; I will have them!” Bertha in- 
sisted, passionately. 

‘No, dear, not this morning,” Violet said, 
kindly, but firmly, and thinking it best totake 
matters into her own hands and settle them 
once for all. ‘‘ Mary, roll Miss Bertha’s chair 
to the table, and we will eat what we have.” 

The girl turned to obey, but Bertha struck at 
her, saying that she was to be left alone; she 
would not have any breakfast. 

Violet thought a moment ; then, with a sig- 
nificant glance at the servant, she said, quietly: 

**Very well, Mary; if Miss Bertha does not 
care to eat, of course she need not. I will, 
however, have my breakfast now, as this nice 
chicken will be getting cold. You may pour 
out a cup of coffee for me, if you please.” 

She seated herself at the table and began to 
help herself to the various viands, and entirely 
ignoring the presence of the sulky girl on the 
other side of the room, 

The servant looked very much amused at 
this new departure, while Bertha appeared 
speechless from astonishment. 

She had never been dealt with in this man- 
ner before, and did not exactly know how to 
meet such treatment. 

Violet was assured, and indeed Mr, Law- 
rence had told her that Bertha was a perfectly 
well child ; therefore, she thought it would do 
her no harm to fast,and she was not at all 
troubled by her refusal to eat, at least not more 
so than what the unpleasant occurrence caused 
her to feel. 

She proceeded quietly with her own employ- 
ment, talking a little now and then with Mary, 
but not once addressing Bertha, 

When she at length finished her meal, she 
asked, as a matter of form merely : 

** Bertha, is there anything you would like 
from the table before Mary removes the 
service ¢” 

“No; I want my oysters,” was the pouting 


reply. 

™ Very well; then, Mary, you may take the 
things away, and re can tell the cook that we 
abe ton the a ed —— to-morrow morn- 

ng,” Violet said, com y. 

Bacinn lifted her head, a look of blank dis- 
may written on every feature. Her face flushed 
an angry red, but apparently she did not know 
just what to do under the circumstances, and 
so continued to remain sulkily silent. 

She was too proud and obstinate to succumb 
and eat anything, although the cravings of her 
healthful appetite were making themselves 
keenly felt, and soon the tempting breakfast 
was removed, 

When the servant finaily disappeared, after 
brushing up and putting the room in order, 
Bertha’s passion broke bounds. 

She threw herself prone 1. the floor, and 
began to cry and sob violently. 

Violet paid no attention, however, to this 
outbreak, but taking up a book, appeared to be 
reading, although she was so excited and 
troubled by this first conflict with her pupil 
that she was unconscious that her book was 
upside down. 

he child cried for nearly half an hour, and 
not one word was spoken during that time, 

At last Bertha arose from her prostrate posi- 
tion, and moved toward the electric button 
which governed a bell in the kitchen. 
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‘* The man did not bring them, Miss Bertha,” 


** What are you going to do, Bertha?” Violet 


quietly ask ae th 

‘I am going to have my oysters,” was the 
sullen yet determined reply. 

“*No, dear, you cannot have any oysters this 
morning 7 you must wait for them until to- 
morrow, iolet said, with a ring of decision 
in her tone which ae indica that there 
would be no repeal of the sentence. “If you 
are really hungry, Mary may bring you acup 
of chocolate and some toast. 

“I hate chocolate and toast, and I want my 
breakfast. Nobody ever dared to treat me so 
before. I will have my oysters,” she concluded, 
shrieking out those last words passionately. 

Violet made no reply, and the child stood ir- 
resolute for a few moments, then threw herself 
into a chair and began to swing her fest back 
and forth violently, kicking the frama with 
every movement. 

This uncomfortable state of affairs lasted un- 
til the clock struck nine, when Violet laid aside 
her book, saying, pleasantly, and as if nothing 
unusual had happened : 

** Come, Bertha, it is time for our lessons.” 

She arose and wheeled the small table, upon 
which their text books were oe kept, to- 
ward the bay window where Bertha liked to 
sit, and seating herself, took up a history and 
began to read aloud, as was her custom. 

**No,” cried Bertha, in an irritating tone, “I 
am not going to have any lessons this morning. 
I want my breaktast.” 

Violet was astonished at such persistent ob- 
stinacy in one so young; but she was -deter- 
mined that she would not ge» toit, She felt 
that if she conquered in the first conflict she 
would be reasonably sure to come off victor in 
other encounters, while if she allowed herself 
to be beaten she might as well give up her po- 
sition at once, for she would be able to do the 
child no earthly good without a curbing influ- 
ence over her, 

So she went quietly on with her reading, 
whereupon Miss Bertha clap her hands 
over her ears qs if to shut out the sound of her 
teacher's voige, 

ioLet was not going to waste her breath 
reading to the four walls, so she shut and laid 
down her book with a heavy sigh, and wonder- 
ing how long this would last, and what she 
ought to do next, 
(To be Continued.) 


‘* A Really Pretty Girl ” 

Don’t imagine when you see the ‘‘ Health” 
Brand advertised opposite the figure of a pretty 
girl that it alludes to a new vintage of cham- 

agne, because it doesn’t. This time it’s a 
uxury for ladies, and refers to the newly- 
introduced undervests by that name, which 
embody the greatest amount of comfort for the 
wearer, and are & sure safeguard against any 
such thing as rheumatism or cold. The first 
time you are out go into W. A. Murray & Co's. 
and ask them to show you these goods, and 
you will realize the truth of what we say. 














RISCILLA, 


he > sh 

i \eele e wore no jewel 

Loom my Wee save her eyes, 
CmeF., NG And yet she was so 

| Sg wondrous fair, 
—= > c A knight woulda die 
; for such a prize— 
Ay, to be mention- 
ed in her prayer. 


She had no fortune 
save her soul |— 
Such gold would make a miser mad. 
One sight of her Satanus stole 
And was forever afcer sad.—T7'om Hall. 





Women’s Married Names 


In the double surnames heard so frequently 
of late, women are giving forcible expression to 
their desire for some individuality after mar- 
riage. It made not the slightest difference in 
olden times, what distinction a woman might 
have won for herself, nor from how eminent a 
family she might have oprang. Before the 
altar she was required to sink her entire per- 
sonality in that of her husband. Let him be 
John Brown or Peter Jenkins, and Mrs. John 
Brown and Mrs. Peter Jenkins must she re- 
main to the end of the chapter. Now if fame 
and the honor implied through a name have 
any significance whatever, then should a 
woman be just as insistent in holding to her 
own as the man is certain to hold onto his, It 
is difficult to imagine one of Gladstone’s 
daughters being altogether willing to marry 
even the proudest titlein Englandand dropfrom 
their signature the name their father has made 
illustrious. They shou'd be Mrs. Gladstone 
——, first, last, and always. Unless a woman 
has reason to blush for her maiden name, and 
in that case be glad to bury it in marriage, it is 
best for convenience, as well as pee and dig- 
nity, to prefix her father’s title. How fre- 
quently one hears the question asked: “ Who 
was Mrs. Jenkins before her marriage?” and 
often endless confusion has been engendered ir 
this way. All such annoyance could be ob- 
viated she wrote her name Mrs, Brown- 
Jenkins, When one thinks of it, ’tis astonish- 
ing that for so many years women have con- 
sented to efface their parentage and early life 
in that of theirhusbands. Now that young un- 
married women are distinguishing thems. lves 
with such frequency, the matter promises to be 
righted in short order. It is doubtful whether 
Miss Philippa Fawcett will ever consent to a 
complete surrender of the name she and her 
father have united to make world-famous ; and 
indeed it seems scarcely fair that daughters 
should not be allowed to share with sons the 
family dignities and degrees. It might be ar- 
gued by an opposition that inextricable confu- 
sion would result from this constant multipli- 
cation of names, until at last the unfortunate 
on ren would find themselves 
saddled with the entire genealogical tree. This 
is as absurd, however, as to pre-suppose that 
every mother would be a Mary Somerville, a 
Harriet Beecher Stowe, or a Sarah Siddons. 
Each woman needs her maiden name to estab. 
lish her own individuality; but unless this 
name signified some very great mark of dis- 
tinction, the children would very naturally 
content themselves with the father's name, 
which is theirs by right of birth.—Jllustrated 
America, 





Anecdotes of Decatur. 


The gallant Decatur was a sailor to the 
heart’s core, and loved to tell anecdotes of the 
common sailors, one of which follows: In one 
of the actions before Tripoli, while fighting 
hand to hand with the captain of a gun-boat, 
Decatur came near being cut down by a Turk, 
who attacked him from behind. A seaman, 
named Reuben James, who was already 
wounded in both hands, seeing the risk of his 
commander, rushed in and received the blow 
of the uplifted saber on hisown head. Fortun- 
ately, the honest fellow survived to receive his 
reward. Some time afterward, when he had 
recovered from his wounds, Decatur sent for 
him on deck, expressed his titude for his 
self-devotion, in presence of the crew, and told 
him to ask for some reward. The honest tar 
foxes up his waistband and rolled his quid, 

ut seemed utterly at a loss what recompense 
athered around him 


toclaim. His messmates 
ws, and whisper. 


nu him with their e 
in 4-:+ ear : 
He has all the world in a string, and can 


get what he pleases ;” ‘the old man can deny 
him nothing,” etc. One advised this thing, 
another, that; “double pay,” ‘‘double allow- 
ance,” “‘a boatswain’s berth,” “‘ a pocket full of 
money, and a full swing on shore,” etc. Jack 
elbowed them al! aside, and would have none 
of their counsel. After mature deliberation, 
he announced the reward to which he aspired ; 
it was—to be excused from rolling up the ham- 
mock-cloths! The whimsical uest was, of 
course, granted ; and from that time forward 
whenever the sailors were piped to stow away 
their hammocks, Jack was to be seen loitering 
around and looking on, with the most gentle- 
man-like leisure, 
























The devoted fellow always continued in the 
same ship with Decatur. ‘I could always 
know the state of my bile by Jack,” said the 
commodore. “If I was ina good humor, and 
wore @ pleasant aspect, Jack would be sure to 
heave in sight, to receive a friendly nod ; and 
if I was out of humor, and: wore, as I some- 
times did, a foul-weather physiognomy, Jack 
oars aloof and skulked among the other 
sailors.” It is proper to add that Reuben 
James received a more solid reward for his 
gallant devotion than the privilege above men- 
tioned, a pension having been granted him by 
the government. 

On another occasion, Decatur had received 
at New York the freedom of the city as a testi- 
monial of respect ae On the fol- 
on day he overh this colloquy between 
two of his sailors: 

** Jack,” said one, ‘‘ what is the meaning of 
this ‘freedom of the city,’ which they’ve been 
giving to the old man?” 

‘* Why, don’t you know? Why, it’s the right 
to frolic about the streets as much as he 
pleases, kick up a row, knock down the men 
and kiss the women.” 

“That's something worth fighting for!” re- 
marked the other. 





Misinterpreted. 


Tam Lockhart was an honest, hard-working 
man, who lived with his wife, Kirsty, in a 
small cot in the neighborhood of Lanark. 
Although Tam was well acvanced in years. he 
was a hale; well-preserved old fellow, troubled 
with none of the infirmities of age, save he was 
i oo ak taken ill ddenl 

ne day he was taken il! rather suddenly, 
and he ordered Kirsty to send for the minister. 
Kirsty did so, and shortly afterwards the 
minister appeared on the scene. 

The reverend gentleman, approaching the 

where Tam was lying, exclaimed : 

** Well, my man, what induced you to 
send for me?’ 

As the pastor spoke in a low, gentle tone, 
Tam did not hear what he said, so, turning to 
Kirsty, he asked : 

** What does he say, Kirsty ?” 

‘He says,” shouted Kirsty, at the pitch of 
= we ““what the deuce did you send for 

im for?” 





Drawing the Line. 


Summer Girl—George, you must not kiss me 
any more. 

Summer Youth—What? My dar— 

Summer Girl—Don’t put your arm around 
me, It isn't right now. 


Summer Youth—Wha—what has happened ? : 


Summer Girl—The gentleman I’m engaged 
to will be here in an iiour. 





Didn’t Propose. 

Tom—So you did not propose to that dear 
girl last night, as you intended to. Ah, my 
friend, I am afraid you were not fired by the 
divine spark of love. 

Dick—No, I was fired by her father.—N. Y. 
Weekly. 





The Retort Courteous 
Adams—Well, Jones, been getting drunk 
again? 
Jones (angrily)—That’s my business, 
Adams (pleasantly)—So I understand,—Lif/e. 


A Gieat Tongue. 

**Does she talk much?” 

“Talk? Well, I guessshe does. Why, that 
woman’s tongue would reach down to the bot- 
jen of the bottomless pit and half-way up 
again.” 











A Close Call. 


Lucy—Emma and I went fishing yesterday, 
and we made a 7 narrow escape. 

Ada—Did you fall in? 

Lucy—No, we came near catching a fish, and 
there ‘wasn’t any body there to take it off. 


ATHLETIC 
SPORTING GOODS 


Canadian Agency of the Famous 


“RUDGE” BICYCLES 


Tennis Goods 
Lacrosse Supplies 
Football Outfits 


ro Paraphernalia, Canoes 
ome Exercises, etc. 


Athletic and Club Uniforms a Specialty 


Send for Illu.trated Cata'ogue. 


H. P. DAVIES & C0, 


8! Yonge Street, Toronto 











THE ABOVE STRIKES YOU AS AN 


“ABUSED ORGAN,” 


yet it is nae treated no worse than the average stom- 
ach is treated by theaverage man. And if that much 
abused organ of the human body,'‘the stomach,”’ could 
at the proper time show to its possessor the ultimate 
result of continually hurling into it indigestible food 
improperly masticated, there would be little chronic 

'yspepsia. Persons in the full vigor of health are in- 
clined to ridicule the thought of ever being Dyspep- 
tics, and neglect the first few pains of Indigestion, 
This is a great mistake, as 


MALTOPEPSYN 


{an artificial gastric juice—formula on every label!) wili 
give relief and prevent Dyspepsia. Send 2 cts. in 
postage for valuable pamphlet to HAZEN MORSE, 

INTERNATIONAL BuipGs, Ontario. 


SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment 
LONDON 
**The Hotel de Luxe of the World.” 
MAGNIFICENT RIVER V'EW 
LUXURIOUS SUITES WITAH 
BATH ROOMS 
SHADED ELECTRIC LIGHT EVERY. 
WHERE, NO 


NO GAS. 
SAVOY RESTAURANT 


Wirns Larce Terrace. Tue Finest ann 
OnLy Open Arr Restavranr in Lonpon, 
the bankment and 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL AND 
AMERICAN RESTAUKANTS. 
oe. de Cuisine, a Escorrigr, 
cting Manager, EcHEN ARD. 
General Manager M. RITZ, 





Didn't Follew Directions. 
Patient—A few days ago you told me to get a 
bicycle and ride it for my health. Now just 
see how breken up I am, , 
Doctor—Yes, I see; but it is very plain you 
haven't been riding it. 


Spiteful But Conclusive. 
Miss Plaingirl—I sometimes fear that he 
doesn’t love me; yet he kissed me last night. 
Miss Prettypert—Then you may rest assured 
that he loves you. 


Unselfisb of Her. 
Brown—D es your wife keep her temper 
very well? 
cance tinageire but I get the most of 
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D Bathe eri ee Ne oitng 
"scald "Remarkable! Try it! 


i} or scalding. } 
| Reap THE DIRECTIONS ON THE WRAPPER, | | 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the trout!ss inct- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


sic 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEA 


Ache would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick head 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litre Liver P1.ts are small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
4a ne They are = ney ane = 
not gripe or purge, but by their gen 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
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of Jon JaparrJonvoy. 







JAMES GOOD & CO. 


£ol3 Agents, Toronto: 


— Yequiredinusing — 
Cc a package. For sale If 
10° 23 Be SE 


J. S. ROBERTSON & Co., 
MONTREAL. 








MAKE THE TRIAL. 


It will only cost 25 cents 
for a box and cannot hurt 


They do not affect the bowels 


Jewell & Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 





The merchants and protessional gentle- 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Col- 
borne Street restaurant, where everything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s personal super- 
vision, to going where they would not find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first- 


class. 
JEWELL & KINNEAR 
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A Living Emetic. 

A servant who did not find her way very 
promptly to the kitchen, one morning, was 
visited bv her mistress, who found her in bed 
suffering from pain and violent sickness. She 
explained that she had a cold, and had taken 





are pictures, and churches, and the field of 
Waterloo for Callander to meditate upon, and 
you are en route everywhere. Henrietta, I 
mean Miss Oakeley, thinks that if you persuade 
Callander that you cannot travel without him, 
he will consent to live with you, and then the 





So pondering, Standish reached Prince’s 
Place, and was shown peers to the drawing- 
room, where he found Miss Oakeley. 

Still further upstairs Dorothy was amusin 
her Jittle nephew and niece, as the chill 
February afternoon was too showery ard east- 
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throug the churc seein ea air a he rn © makes my heart ache to look at the r dear o no bout h ane Old ¢ hi y é Y am quite And why her lips are white he cannot guess, All physicians who have had experience with Jersey 
a’hote, they have nothing to up the time master! He is that loving to the children one sorry about her, poor old t tel ou can tell Nor why her smali hauds tremble so—unless Koumiss say that its beneficial results are most marked in 
w.th, but going into dusty, fusty shops, and catueahe. Gal cans Gent the eles of thant ai Dorothy what we have been talking about, Mr. Too lone the play. cases of Indigestion or Dyspepsia, Consumption or any de- 
buying everything they can lay their hands on. aoe? 3 was too happy we wate "we aa the Standish. Ring ng ee and tell Col- KATHARINE PHILLirs WILLIAMS. rangement of the stomach. 
eueeeoate 4 anes dah Tolan" come poor mistress and Miss Dorothy, just like lov- St ~ ‘fi rot ue i se you a pip ve = Price $1 per Doz., or 10°. per Bottle 
er alaee aloe from Indie?” , | ing angels, and the Colonel and Mr. Standisa sime I ee beck y Gomes a7 8 Thit Wouli be He. venly. pe = * P 
“Ay, the pistols did, and that ‘ere crook. d ceivibe aaaet Lane tek the eae bene As soon as they were alone, Standish, after 
Sart ne ceneht ne yee esr tore | unlucky, hour, to bight ital with chelsdeviah | othetote Baling her? Se DN: Af dows Arcade Pharmacy 
» The Germans mostly put a mark on them,” _, i Giaaedl vex te. oll _— “Don’t you care to read the letter?’ he 
ny Tee ee ee tctieel a lore ** Well, it will be a good half-hour, but I'll as yp prefer hearing its contents from 133 Yonge Street 
minute or two and then returned it carelessly | Come a¢ soon as I can.” you.” Telephone 1166 
to Collins. tt Yes, it’s German make, and very o Con woneey onal oivemtems of ene a voles pension S ull and Caspontont. , N. B.—Orders delivered to any part of the city. 
old,” he said. allanders absence to renew 8 visits to ** Well then,” taking it up, ‘* Egerton, after —— ae er o 2 
‘**I suppose you have seen most things,” ob- | Prince’s Place. He was far too sensible to | much searching, has found an old muleteer 
sae served Collins, admiringly. ‘‘ Have you found | take offence at the whims of a man so evi- | whose nephew Bedro is a sailor, and was, the 
out many murders, may I make so bold as to | dently out of mental harmony, and he was | old man thinks, on board a vessel that traded 
ask?” anxious to see as much as he could of his inter. | between Cadiz and the Levant, and sometimes Caveats and Re-wsues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
* Ay, a goodish few! I could write a curious | esting ward, whose mood puzzled and distressed | went further. The muleteer does not know and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 
book about them.” him. In all her grief and depression, she had | where he is now, but he appeared last Decem- the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. _ 
“That you could, I'll go bail. It would be always 8 okes to bim with the utmost confi ber at Alicant, and seemed very flush of cash. aa Seren ts belay — 
fine reading.” ence, with a degree of unreserve which showed | Since then he has gone to sea again, and his F 
** Yea, — if the subject were treated | how glad she was to open her heart to him, | return is problematical.” ° ee lirectt f the P o 
philosophically! There's a deal of character in | But for the last week she had grown silent,| ‘ Yes, suppose it is—very,” returned Pa om bn Riper pero Beth ttn x Bane 
the way people set about a murder! I think I | reserved, hesitating—she seemed to think | Dorothy quietly. Ihave superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
could tell pretty nearly from a man's face and | before oneiag to him. **My dear Dorothy, something is working in searches, for the more vigorous and successful tion 
ary et he would 7 =e = es ! a ‘ ae c oy as — no been a ome. your mine —— —_- — me. It py « ey appl ie oak eae = business 
** Would you now?” sa Jollins, pausing in | fessed even to himself. se m nking of | menting an stressing you. on't you think f Cane, , 
the act of wrapping up a pair of boot trees, and | the time, before their great sorrow, when she | you had better open your heart to me?” FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given 
InSNTesY as Eesie” vandaag shaioty ui [ee Germ phe hak We Soxeeeaty >| ina testSlaeet oad eal he os wee Bae ae. 
* Yes, there o ’ - e téa » an yas gone neither 
him? “It would be a ‘draw and Soham your- | sented itself: ‘‘ Has Dorothy any girlish fancy | of them spoke. R. J. LITTELL, 
self’ sort of business with you. Then you'd | for anyone, who perhaps does not return it, or Then Standish repeated: “‘ Don't you think Selicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
fight fierce enough, till one or the other were | has amused himself and passed by?” He had in | so, Dorothy?” Washington, BD, C., 
done for.” some occult way always felt Dorothy to be more ‘*No, Paul. It would be of no use. In fact 1 (Mention this Paper.) _ Opposite the U. 5. Patent Office. 
‘* Well, Mr. Dillon, I wouldn't call that mur- | companionable, more mature than her elder | have ceased to look back ; al! [ care for now is | 
= der! Would you?” sister. He often found unexpected depths in | to win poor Herbert back to something like his | 
“Out West we'd call it—not murder—cer- | her quickly developing mind, and felt sure that, | old self.” oc ; 
tainly, but in England they would be apt to | though ,proud and maidenly enough, she was Weill, Dorothy, I cannot force you to speak | _ He (class of '90)— Did you heah that astonish- 
hang you, fox io ; by paaee's soem of mos cumicenty manvinnas to forme © decided king if you do not choose to do so. — what have I log elpooverwy they've made, that hair grwows | LEADING UNDERTAKE? 
who stic ou in the , others make be- | apart from that waiting ‘‘ to chosen” whic done that you shut u our heart from me? A. : ‘1 . 347 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
lieve their victims Kill themselves, phate oe - Lye auaveanaast t phe womanly cootten, You have ehrenk from a ; our ae confidential = a os ! we you'll have a | TELEPHONE 679. 
ou might call the intellectual class of murder. ut she was sufficiently strong also to e it, | communications, ave slipped out of my © yen — Lite. 
it takes just a pile of planning and thinkin out. though not to trample it down without suffer- | former place in your esteem ? ¥ Eh, Dorothy?” > a \——— ss ere 
I have had some very interesting cases of that | ing, and he loved his lonely little ward too well Her heart swelled with an intense longing to Literal Fidelity, 
kind through my hands! Women go in largely | to contemplate such a possibility without keen | throw her arms round his neck, as she used Barrineton tells eome teaching anecdotes in 
for poisoning. rd! how long and carefully | distress. when in former years she flew to him with any Ntestratinn af the devoted att ae aaa a tien 
and delicately they'll contrive —ay, for months Yet he knew her simple life so well, that he | childish complaint against her teachers; buf, Salais. tennis 4m Gis anne we canteen 
= ne months wane een finish t pad panenees ! wrepoerse ae oqele -" avd apes the man te bee s ae — of Sereseire:, a chem which aemeeiten ee ombaanei. : 
ou see nature has given some of ‘em cunnin attrac er, Cou ave been that | emiled sweetly in his face, and said, a little . ‘pt 
> and invention to make up for want o penne young sailor who was of their party to | unsteadily— ee Sane Serene eee mecpes, beer ing 
strength.” ookstone? She saw so very little of him, she “Dear Paul! as if I could ever change to | ] wish the fellpw’s = wasn eukaati’ “ teck 
* Bless my heart! it makes me feel ana to | could hardly have much feeling about him. | you, my best friend! I shall have heaps of con: | , few boys with him, and b-ought back Dennis 
hear you talk! Well, the man that struck our | Should he ask her? Standish knew human | fidences to pour into your sympathetic ear | Rodkin’s ears in a large snuff-box,” which 
poor lady must have been a cowardly villain. pabare wen mom po Se aware that confidence | from time to time, if you have patience to hear | « with joy in his eye,” he placed in tee eee ° 
ow cu uld he hurt her in her sleep! s rarely given in reply to a int-blank ues- | them? of his mistress. THE COOK Ss BEST FRIEND 
E Probably she n to stir, and he thought | tion. No, he must try and win it. If there She held out her hand in her old frank way. 
she would wake and scream, and he would be | are any difficulties between her and the man} Standish held it for a moment between his | 7 —— 
caught! so he sitenced her forever, Burglars | she may possibly love, I will do what I can to | own, looking very grave. THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES 
b seldom take life if they can help it, but thisfel- | smooth them, I trust in God she hasn’t given *T am always ready to listen to you, dear 
Dorothy, and wish you would trust me for GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 


7 * @ 


low was a stranger probably, and did not know 
the ways of the place.” 

Here the door again opened—this time to ad- 
mit Mrs. meee , who had a parcel in her 
hands and a displeased expression on her face. 

**Oh! good morning, Mr. Dillon |” then turn- 
ing sharply on Collins she went on, “ Sure you 
were in an extra hurry this morning to go off 


ES ES 


her heart to a poeane | lt is quite possible. 
Love is an awfully pnapeons game for so 
young acreature. Why, Dorothy will not be 
twenty till the end of July, and it seems but 
yesterday that she came with pride to show 
me her firat long frock. If I had made a boyish 
marr which, thank God, I did not, she 
might have been my daughter.” 





your own sake,” 
* What is it Henrietta told you to tell me?” 
** We have been arranging a scheme for Cal- 
lander and all of you. We proptne that when 
the time for which you took this house is up— 
that is in about a fortnight, I think—you should 
set up your headquerters in Brussels, There 





have them return 
worst cases. Because others h 


Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, 


M.C., Branch Office, i386 


CURE FITS! = 


once for a treatise and a Free Bottie of my infallible R 


When |! say Cure I do not mean 
them for a time, apd then 


' N ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of F 
Epitensy or Faliing Sickrigpe a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to Sass mt 


failed is no reason for not now receivi 


acure. Send at 
and it will A sae ene moor, 

will cure you. — 
TORONTO. 


iT ADELAIDE STREET, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





aeacpaneed t ORONTO ee 
wW OF MUSic RY 





FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 
Pup'ls may enter at any time. Send for 90 page calendar 
containing announcements for present season—gratis—to 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge st. and Wilton ave. 
LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A. e VO - . Conservatoire, Leipsig, 
y) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 
R. E, W. SCHUCH 
er Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 
LtLore N. WATKINS 
303 Church 
Thorough instruction on Ban 
Zither. 


Street 
Guitar, Mandolin and 





E. WELLS 


Teacher of Piano and Elocution— Latest Method 
For terms app'y 98 Gould Street. 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 

Mr. THOS. SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 
Will give lessons in harmony as above and prepare candi- 
dates for examinations in Music at Trinity College and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C0.0. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
oo 94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
” Popil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 








Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 

rofeesor of cnaing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
ig now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional students, 
and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 

rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voi-e pro- 

luction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Street, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons. 





ISS ALICE WALTZ 
Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture 
B32 Park Road 
P. HUNT, PUPIL OF CARL 


we Reinecke, Graduate Leipzig Conservatory of Music, 
teacher of pianoforte, Toronto Conservatory of Music ; 
director of music, Oshawa Ladies’ College ; organist, Z‘on 
Congregational Church ; teacher cf piano, organ and theory 
of music. Applications received at the Conservatory, cor- 
ner Yonge street and Wilton avenue, or residence, 150 
Wilton ave. 


R. W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 

** Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Church St. 


G, H- CLARK 
, ELOCUTIONIST 


(Open for Concert engagements and full evenings of 
Readings. ) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELCCUTION 


68 Winchester Street 
ISS WALKER’S 
SCHOOL 


96 Charles Street 
Will reopen Monday, September 8 


CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 


Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
merial Training 

Established 1880. ) 
Telephone 1555. / 


Poineer shorthand school. 800 graduates in good posi- 
tions. Most modern and practical commercial course. 
New Calendar in preparation—sent free to any address. 


SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 


During July. Shorthand and business courses separately 
or combined. Send for circular. 


Tos. Bencoven } Bengough & Warriner | 


W. A. WaRRiIner 


M® THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 


Yonge street Arcade 
TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pampbleta 
Testimonials and advice free. Call or address Wm. 
Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
- ~ Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 

ark. 


DYE\ WORKS 


Our Specialtit — Ostrich Feath ars, 
a Gloves, Ladies Dress Goods, Jack - 
ets, etc. 


A. JAMES, 153 Richmond Street West, Toronto 
° 

Rasy and Other Chairs 

Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 


Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 


Toronto 





Pustic Ligrary BvILpine, 
TORONTO. 





BG 











These peste are manufactured by me, and are adapted 
che requirements of home and of businesa, tiem. 


stock, also make to order. Isteri is a specialt 
beth kn design, quality of ucatestad ann ain et coler. 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a speciaity A RT] ST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, RC.A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. ™ 


W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Cor. Jarvis and King Streets - »= Toronto 
SpaciaLtizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


GUNBEAMS Py 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


Miss PLUMMER 
MODISTE 
57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MISS PATON 
Artistic and careful study is devoted to Pg Dresses 
and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boating, Tennis and Holiday Suits, also Riding 
Habits, a specialty. Possessing favorable facilities for the 
rompt and speedy attention to Mourning orders, we 
Bive undoubted confidence of assuring entire satisfaction. 

OOMS—R, WALKER & SONS 





LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
ying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


AMERICAN GOODS A PECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


PICKLES 





BOOTS 


CONSULTATION HOURS : 


8 am. to 9 p.m. 


328 YONGE STREET 





SPRING HEELS 


Summer Shoes 


FOR EVERYBODY 
IN 







Black 
and 


Kid 


170 King Street West - - Toronto; WM. WEST & C0., 246 Yonge Street 


Children’s Tan Shoes | Oct. 3, 17, 31 


THE MERCHANTS 


and 8 Jordan Stree 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arran and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


"THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 
THE CHOICEST LINES OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Oonnection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


GEO. W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St. 


IMPORTER OF 





WINES AND LIQUORS : 


Wholesale and 


Sole Agent for Florida Wines 
Telephone 3089 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MES. MENDON, 257 McCaul Street 


UPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 
Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 


nently removed by electrolysis. 
DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 133 Church St. ~ 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd. 


OFFICE: 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 


1 
$5OO, O00 feiss” assets fee 
and terms of repayment. No valuation fee 


HON. FRANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 
President Manager. 


ESTAURANT | GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Street Dr. Lan orcelain Fil 


d’s P lings, Crowns and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. ‘it operations known to 
modern dentistry practiced. 

CHAS. P. LENNOX 


Yonge Street Arcade ~ - 
Telephone 1846 


A 
WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 » 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


OFFICE AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 


169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
DR. MCLAUGHLIN 


DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
H. WILtiams & Co. 


SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
4 Adelaide Street East 


Manufacturers and dealers in Roofing Materials, Building 
Papers, Carpet Felt, &c. Also lay Trinidad Asphalt on 
Stable Fioors, Cellar Bottoms, &c. 


Room B 
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5.10 om ats 


ONE 


8 MORE “way 
EXCURSIONS 


British Columbia, 
Washington Territory, 
Oregon and California 


Leave TORONTO 11 p.m. FRIDAY, 
Sept. 19th | Nov. 14, 28 
| Dec. 12, 26 


Running through to Vancouver without change. 


On September 17 


A Special Party will leave TORONTO 
at 8 a.m. for 


CALIFORNIA 


Via CHICAGO, in charge of DR. J. W. @AKLEY. 





Colored For Berths and all information comty to any Agent of the 


Company, or wr 


W. R. CALLAWAY, 
24 York Street, Toronto, 





LOOK 


FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


Niagara River Line 


In connection with Vanderbilt system of railways. The 
short and picturesque summer route to 


Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &c. 


PALACE STEAM STEAMERS 


Cibola and Chicora 


Leave Yonge St. Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m. 
11 a.m., 2 p.m, and 4 45 p m. * 
Tickets at all principa: offices and on boats. 
JOHN FOY, Manager, 


Niagara Falls Line 


STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Leaves Geddes’ Whar’, foot of Yonge Street, daily at 7.39 
a.m. and 840 pm. for Port Dalhourie, making cicse con. 
nect ons for St. C.tharines, Niagara Falle, Buffalo, New 
York, and all poi:.ts east. 

Wednesday and Saturday afterncons at 340 pm., Port 
Dalhousie and return, 50c. 

Solid trains Quick time. Tickets at all G T. R. ang 
Empress of India agents and on whar 


Steamship, Fail and Beat Ageney 


[NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Chicora and Cibola 


‘Lovely summer route to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Clevelard, New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Wa: hirg ton 
anc all American Points 
Special attention given to Church ard Scciety excur. 


ons. 
Ocean steamthip tickets sold to England and the Conti. 
nent. For full particulare and tickets apply to 


ROBINSON & HEATH 
Custom Pouse Brokers, 684 Yorge St. 


-: NEW MUSIC -:-: 


All the Go Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner.......... .50 
Kathie (military) Schottische 
By Arthur M. Cohen...... . 


Sounds of Toronto Waltzes’ 










By Chas. Bohner.......... -60 
Seng— Memory 

By H. Tourjee ............ -50 
Haute Volee Rye 

By Bobmer,.....ccccccesss .40 
On Time Jersey 

WP iso 3 Kasse cece .40 
Avant Garde Ma~ch 

BR F kicé- ab ansene sees 35 


Eve ing in the Musical line, up to 
e times, and at right prices. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Srteet, Torcntc 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 
ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 


OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 
76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and Ccupe 
dtables, 108 Mutual St. 
Handson:e_ tur) outs 
with canful crivers 
apy time Cay or night. 


Telephone 2104 


J 4 
Arthur M. Pcwman 
_ _ Pa 
é {Pre prietor 


Tre 
GOLDEN 
HORSE 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


SADDLERS 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Trunks, Valises, Bags, Riding Saddles 


ALSO COMPLETE LINES IN 
Riding Whips and Crops, Horse Boots 
Horse Sheets, Coolers, Wa'erprcof Goods 
And Every Description of Horee Gear. 


Specialties in Sole Leather and Military Work 
Lugsdin & Barnett 


115 YONGE STREET 











Something of oa interest to Carpets Cleaned 


those who appreciate 


ART - IN - DRESS 
TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St. 


4A38 YONGE Sr. 


OPP. CARLTUN STREET. 


MISS HOLLAND 


Would intimate to her customers and ladies generally that 
she has now a very lange and choles cloch af ’ 


French Patterns in Millinery 


Together with novelties in 
Flowers, Ribbons, &c. 


Of which she would solicit inspecti A - 

come comets and Small Dolmans. i Se ae ae 
resamaking Department under first-c manag 

and most satisfactory results. - —— 








AND 
- SPECTACLES -« 


Accurately fitted. First 
> + gualtey Speen, Cpa and Field 


J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


On the floor or taken up and cleaned— any 
way to please you 


Our patoate syprenians our ¢fforts to please them, - 
cause we trs as prompt as ble with our werk. 
Telephone to 3751, qemde ete” 


The Toronto Carpet Renovating Co. 


— S09 1-2 Yonge Street _ 


Oexamine, Cut this ad out and send to us 
nd we will send the Watch to you by ex- 
press, C, O. D. (all charges prepaid), with- 
out paying one cent. You can examine 
the watch at the express office and if you do 
not find it all aod even more than we claim 
for it, leave it, and you are only out your 
time in looking at it, But if perfectly sat 
isfactory, pay the express agent our 
special Cut Price of €5.98 and 

the watch, No watch like this 
was ever advertised in a paper 
» No such Bargain ever 
offered, This tsa Genaine GOLD 
PLATED WATCH, made of two 
heavy plates of 18 karat sotid 
Geld over composition metal aud 
warranted In every respect. | 
has solid bow, cap, crown and 
ccm. beautiful hant- 

ing style, elaborately engraved 
and decorated by hand, Joints, 
cap, crown, bezel and center 
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a fine WALTHAM sty le, richly 
weled, quik train [15,000 
ats per hour}, expansion bal- 
ance, Lye pinion, patent eseape- 
ment, full plate, beautifully fin- 

» mecurately regulated and 
jjusted, and warranted an accurate 


ad. 
kes ~ A 
ware eeper agaeeeies fs —_ with 
TT 
@ guarantee that this is the 
os that the watch is worth Wall cae sean ibe neae 
, that nothing like this was ever eared . We 
you to any WHOLESALE HOUSE IN TORONTO, 


now, it's YOUR ONLY A. 
EARS & CO., 112 Yuxus ir Tomonto. CANADA. 
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about half- 
faces and t 
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dazzle the 
into the b 
hotel and | 
world bein, 
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Out of Town. 





(Continued from Page Two.) 
of the walls and festooned over the raised plat- 
form at the end of the room where the musi- 
cians, also from Buffalo, took up their position. 
Flags were gracefully flying from above the 
piano and flattering from the chandeliers, and 
at one end of the room a pertect bank of 
favors of various kinds as temptingly dis- 

layed, while lines and cross lines of Chinese 

anternas hung from chandelier to chandelier 
down the entireroom. The effect was exceed- 
ingly pretty, but it was not perfected until 
about half-past nine, when some of the fairest 
faces and the handsomest costumes seen here 
this summer appeared in all their loveliness to 
dazzle the onlookers. Very few were allowed 
into the ball-room, only the guests of the 
hotel and a few favored ones from the outside 
world being invited to witness the gay scene. 
Among the invited were: Mr. and Mrs. D. B. 
Macdougall, Miss Geale, Mr. and Mrs, Stewart 
Strathy, Miss Strathy and Miss B. Strathy, 
Miss Bunting, Miss Ker, Miss Griffith, Miss 
Munro, Miss M. Cameron, Miss Eiliott, Mrs. 
Morson, Capt. Dickson, Mr. Pauw, Miss Baker, 
Mr. Wood, Mr. Foulkes, Mrs, Anderson, Miss 
Milloy and Miss Cameron. Some of those tak- 
ing part in the dance were: Myr. and Mrs. 
Moffat, Miss Moffat, Miss Shoemaker, Mr. 
Stewart Morrison, Miss Henderson, Mr. Frank 
Brown, Miss Brown, Miss Stevenson, who, 
assisted by Mr. Harding, led the German, Mr. 
T. Chisholm of Toronto, Mrs, Gay and Mr. 
Casimir Dickson. A grand supper, which was 
announced about twelve o'clock, was set out in 
the long dining-room, the tables all prettily 
decorated with flowers and high pyramids of 
ferns, after which dancing was continued until 
about Nalf-past two. 

A grand and crowded ball on Saturday night 
brought the week of unusual gaiety to a close. 
The decorations from the german of Friday 
remained up for Saturday, and the room pre- 
sented a gayer appearance than it has worn 
this season. The floor was absolutely perfect, 
and as it was generally understood that it was 
the last of the delightful hops of this season, 
every one was present, and dancing was in- 
dulged in to an almost alarmingly hearty 


extent. Among the many present were: 
Mrs. J. C. Garrett, Mr. and Mrs, Henry 
Garrett, Miss Hewgill, Mr. and Mrs. 


B. Macdougall, Miss Shanklin, Miss Baker, 
Miss Shoemaker, Miss Griffith, Miss M, 
Geale, Dr. H. L. Anderson, Mr. Mossum Boyd, 
Mr. and Mrs. S. Strathy, Miss Strathy, 
Miss B. Strathy, Mr. H. Gamble, Mr. J. Chit- 
cenden, Mr. Lontz, Mr. Noxon, Mr. L. Nelles, 
Mr. Percy Ball, Mr. E. Ball, Mr. F. Geddes, 
Miss Rosamond Geddes, Miss ees Miss 
Cameron, Mr, Hugh Watt, Mr. Russell, Miss 
Edith Russell, Mr, J. P. Beatty, Miss Steven- 
son, Mr. F. Brown, Miss Brown, Miss Gorton, 
Miss Moffat, Miss F. Smith, Miss Bunting, Mr. 
Pauw, Miss Clark, Mr. Folkes, Mr. and Miss 
Hill of Niagara Falls, Mr. Douglas Palmer, 
Mr. George Hart, Mr. Wood, Major Smith of 
London, Mr. McMann, Dr, Abbott, Mr. Sidney 
Small, Miss B. Pzsffard, Mr. T. Chisholm, 
Mr. Stewart Morrison, Mrs, Gus Foy, Mrs. 

. Foy. Some of the dresses I noticed 
were: Mrs. Macdougall’s, a pretty combination 
of pink satin and white lace ; Miss Kitty Ball, 
white china silk; Miss Paffard, white cash- 
mere; Miss Gorton, blue china silk; Miss B. 
Strathy, violet satin with velvet bodice ; Miss 
Strathy, black lace; Miss M. Geale, white India 
muslin and surah ; Miss Stevenson, mauve and 
white china silk ; Miss Bunting, smoke colored 
gauze over pink-satin; Mrs. R'ce, black and 
gold ; Miss Clark, white china silk; Miss Haun 
blue silk; Mrs. Gay, white cashmere made ol 
English style with deep girdle of silver cord ; 
Miss Milloy, a combination of white cashmere 
and yellow china silk; Miss Cameron, black 
lace; Miss Edith Kingsmill, black net; Miss 
Griffith, lemon colored china silk ; Miss Munn, 
black silk ; Mrs. G. Foy, ecru silk ; Miss Hill, 
crushed strawberry; Miss Elliott, silver grey 
cashmere with front of white dotted silk ; Mrs. 
Stewart Strathy, black lace and natural 
flowers; Miss Barker, pink mull; Miss E. 
Rassell, amber colored china silk : Miss Geddes, 
pink nun’s veiling; Mrs. Garrett, black silk 
and white lace. 

Miss Bailey of the Western Home sailed for 
England this week but her trip will be a short 
one as she intends returning about the end of 
next month. 

Mr. F. M. Geale spent a few days in town 
last week, returning to she city on Monday. 

Miss A. Morson, who has been visiting friends 
here, left for home on Saturday. 

Mr. and Mrs. Stewart Strathy are among 
those who are — turning homeward after a 
summer spent in this gay little town, They 
left for Turonto last Wednesday to the regret 
of their many friends. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Boyd and family, who 
have been among the summer visitors, left for 
home this week. 

Mr. J. Chittenden of Buffalo spent last Sun- 
day in town, also Mr, Lautz of Buffalo, 
Mr. Noxon of Toronto, Mr. G. Hart, Mr. J. P. 
Beatty, Mr. Alfred Jones and Mr. J. Pauw. 

Mr. and Mrs, Nichol Kingsmill are stopping 
at the Queen's, 

Miss Russell has returned, after an absence 
of some weeks. Itis rarely one unknown in 
the musical world has the wonderful gift of 
song which is Miss Russell’s, and those for- 
tunate enough to hear her often are indeed to 
be envied, 

Miss Heward crossed to Toronto for a few 
days this week. 

Mr. Ferrers Knyvett, who has been spending 
his holidays at the Chautauqua, left for the 
States last Monday. 

Mr. J. Russell has been spending a few days 
in town. 

Miss Haun of Toronto was in town for a few 
days this week, the guest of Mrs. F. Geddes. 

Mr. R. H. Bowes of Toronto passed through 
on Monday on his way home from Boston and 
New York, stopping a day or two here before 
continuing his way to the city. 

To the delight of the young people who have 
found the weekly hops at the Queen’s so enjoy- 
able this season, there is some prospect of 
another being held this evening, although the 
grand ball given last Saturday was announced 
as the final one. The place will seem strange 
indeed without the dances which have so 
pleasantly closed each week and which an 
unusually large number have found so delight- 
ful. GALATEA, 

OTTAWA. 


The Dominion Rifle Association matches 
have brought together in the Capital marks- 
men from all over the Dominion, the corps of 
the Queen City being well represented. Among 
the social festivities in which the visitants 
partook were an At Home given by Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick at the Rideau, and a reception b 
the officers of the Foot Guards at the Drill Hall. 
Of these gaieties, more in next week's letter. 

A hymeneal event of a decidedly interestin 
vature occurred last Tuesday, when Mr, Ed- 
ward Mahon, barrister, led to the altar 
Miss Theresa Edmondson, daughter of Mr. 
James Edmondson of Wilbrod street. The 
ceremony took place in St. Joseph’s church, 
Rev. Mr. Pallier officiating. The bride was 
attended by Miss Annie Edmond-on and Miss 
Annie Tremblay and Messrs, S. J, Edmondson 
and M, J. Mahon acted as groomsmea, The 
bride was attired in pearl gray satin with demi- 
train, the latter being carried by Miss Katie 
Gravelle and Miss Lulu Foley, while the brides- 
maids wore white nun’s ve ling dresses with 
brocaded silk front and sash. They also wore 
sprays cf smilax and carried bouquets of pink 
and white roses, The pretty little train-bearers 
were dressed to match and wore wreaths of 
bridal roses, The d-jeuner after the ceremony 
was an elaborate affair and was attended by a 
large number of gueste, after which the newly 
wedded couple left on a honeymoon trip to 
New York and Boston. 

The garden party given in aid of St. Barna- 
bas church, Stewarton, at the end of last week, 
was most enjoyable. The following ladies 
took charge of the affair: Candy, flowers and 
cigars—Mrs, Ridout, Mrs, Armstrong, 
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A Testimonial Worth Having 


We are proud to be able to quote from a letter of one of Toronto's 
most eminent doctors, T. W. Strange, Esq., M.R.C.S, : 


Tte Ladies’ Undervests manufactured in Montreal 
by the Montreal Silk Mills Company appear to be 
as near perfection as possible. They combine 
warmth, softness, lightness, porosity, meeting al! 
the requirements of a delicate, sensitive skin, and 
are especially conducive to Health in a climate so 
variable as that of Canada. They well merit the 
name of ‘‘ HEALTH UNDERVESTS,” and are a credit 
to the skill of the manufacturers and a boon to the 
sex. 


For sale by W. A. MURRAY & CO. 











Lyons and the Misses Maxwell, Beasley, E. BELLEVILLE, 


Cox, Little and O'Neil. Coffee—Mrs. Dun- Mrs. J. Warrin 
. J. gton entertained her f. 
pris and the Misses aa Sharpe, Booker, | on the steamer Nellie Cuthbert, ular ston 
arsh, Queen, Storr and Miller. Ice cream—| noon, About sixty ladies and gentlemen were 
Mrs. Featherstone, Mrs. Baillie and the Misses | present, Mrs. Warrington must be a special 


Eastman, M. Thompson and T. Thompson. 
Music was discoursed during the evening by 
the Guards’ band. 

Ex-Mayor McLeod Stewart the other even- 
ing entertained at dinner, at the Rideau Club, 
Mr. Henry F. Moore, editor of the Mark Lane 
Express, of London, England. The other 
guests were Sir John Thompson, U. S. Consul- 
General Lay, Mr. F. Gundry, Col. Powell, Mr. 
C. Berkeley Powell, Mr. R. Gill, Mr. D. B. Mc- 
Tavish, Lieut.-Col. Macpherson, Mr. M. J. 
Griffin, Ald. McLean, C. H. Mackintosh, M.P., 
Sir James Grant, Mr. W. A. Allan, Mr, A. F, 
McIntyre and Mr, P. D. Ross. 

The opening of the duck shooting season on 
the first sent over a hundred enthusiastic 
sportsmen up the Grand river and to other 

oints econ to be favorite res-rts of that 
eathered biped. Among those who left were 
Messrs. Harry Lane, W. J. Henry, J. Marshall, 
E. Panet, W. McMahon, E. H. Mills, F. Hub- 
and, A. Throop, W. J. Robertson, R. G. Dalton, 
H. H. Rowatt, Nellis Perkins, T. and R. 
Turley, E. A. Grant, W. McEwan, and others, 
One old sportsman said that if every one who 
has gone up the canal and Grand river gets 
only one duck each, the whole district will be 
cleaned out. 

The Primrose Canoe Club held a Ladies’ 
night at Mrs. Morgan's, of Lewis street, last 
Friday evening, when a large number of in- 
vited o— —— a very pleasant evening. 

Mr, F. R. tchford has been made the re- 
cipient of a handsome silver tea-set, by the 
members of the Celtic Benefit Association, of 
which society he is President, on the occasion | 
of his recent marriage. The present was ac- 
companied by an address of congratulation. 

Mr. Edmonson of Manchester is in the city. 
He represents Manchester and Glasgow houses, 
and is one of the most popular travelers visit- 
ing Ottawa. Itis thirty-four years since Mr. 
Edmonson first came here, and this last trip 
out was his one hundred and ninth time of 
crossing the Atlantic. 

Ae social will be held at the residence 
of Mrs. John Walker, Chelsea road, on Septem- 
ber 24. The Guards’ band has been engaged 
and novel attractions provided. A pleasant 
evening is anticipated. 

Mr. G. T. Stalker of this city has forwarded 
pepe for the competition for the Quebec city 

all, which will be opened this week. 

Messrs. A. E. Tripp and R. J. Sims, law 
students, have succeeded in passing their first 
intermediate examinations at Osgoode Hall, 
Toronto. Mr. Sims ranked first among sixteen 
competitors. 

Mr. W. Griffiths, of Cardiff, Wales, who has 
been taking views around Kingston and the 
Bay of Quinte, was in the city this week, on his 
way home. 

r. and Mrs. Anderson of London, England, 
were in the city a few days since, on their way 
to the Northwest. Mr. Anderson is on a hunt- 
ing trip. 

Mrs. S. Christie, Miss Christie, and Miss 
Jessie Christie have returned from Kenne- 
bunk, Me., where they have been spending 
several weeks. 


favorite of the clerk of the weather, as it was 
all that could be desired—quite warm enough 
for an agreeable outing on our beautiful bay. 
The party returned about nine o'clock, after an 
afternoon and evening of thorough enjoy ment. 

Mrs. Patullo of Woodstock and Mrs. Casey 
are the guests of their brother, W. Biggar, 
M.P.P., at his residence, Bridge street. 

Mr. and Mrs. Corby and daughters have re- 
turned from a trip up the lakes. 

Miss Fannie Jones, daughter of Rev. Septi- 
mus Jones, Toronto, made a short stay with 
Miss Ponton, Sidney Cottage, on her way 
home from England. 

Mr. W. Thompson, of Mr. John Bell's office, 
has returned from a pleasant trip to Rochester 
and other points. 

Mr. Woodyatt, postmaster of Brantford, is 
the guest of Mr. R. Mathison. 
ia? and Mrs, Farley have returned from the 


Miss Johnston of the Misses E. & H. Johnston 
is ee in town after an extended trip to Eng- 
land, France and Germany. 





_——-+ o_______—_ 
A Fall Subpeena. 


One of the cleverest advertising schemes 
which has been worked in Toronto for many 
ears is that of Mr. Henry A. Taylor of the 
Sean House Block. who, in due form as by 
the statutes made and provided, has issued a 
subycena to the gentlemen of Toronto to ap- 
pear before him as Master of the High Court 
of Tailoring to answer poe | they should not 
buy their fall raiment at his well equipped 
lace. The cleverness and adaptability of a 

usiness man is very frequently shown by his 
advertising special: ies, and in this matter Mr. 
Taylor has proved himself Chief Justice of the 
Supreme Court of Appeal in matters which 
pertain to gentlemen’s garments, 





Grand Opera House. 


Beginning Monday evening and continuing 
for five nights, with Wednesday matinee, the 
popular comedians, Hallen & Hart, and their 
clever company will be seen at the Grand in 
their amusing musical farce comedy, Later On. 
This organization was very successful here last 
season, and the entertainment was particularly 
satisfactory. The company has been increased 
in numbers and includes many prominent 
vocalists and specialists. The musical novel- 
ties are said. to be all new, and every bit of 
scenery used will be brought from New York. 
Incidental to the second act Miss Price, from 
the London Alhambra, will introduce her won- 
derful skirt dance, and in the third act a 
gavotte will be seen. Manager Hine promises 
an entertainment which is seldom seen in con- 
nection with a farce comedy. 


Academy of Music 


C. J. WHITNEY, LESSEE. 





HAMILTON, ‘A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL THEATER 
Wee are cane Mrs. MeGiverin'of = The — 
Homente * + Queen street, ave a small dance GRAND OPE N IN G 


in honor of Mr., Mrs. and Miss Price of Lon- 
don, Eng., who were the {guests of Mrs, Mc- 
Giverin for a few days, paying Hamilton (their 
former home) what we might call a “flying” 
visit. Unfortunately it rained during the day, 
which made the beautiful grounds unavailable; 
however, the evening being cool, dancing was 
much indulged in and enjoyed by everyone. 
Among those present were Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Mackelcan, Dr. and Mrs. White, the Misses 
Hendrie, Miss Parker, Miss Mills, Miss Mac- 
Innes, Miss Denlep, Miss I. Hobson, the Misses 
Ricketts, Miss indlay, Messrs Gillespie, 

| 


Monday, September 8 


Exhibition Week, by the famous 


BOSTON IDEAL OPERA CO. 


A GENUINE COMIC OPERA 


FAUVETTE 


Direct from the Boston Stage after a run of 100 Nights 


BEAUTIFUL MUSIC, 
EXQUISITE CCMEDY, 
BRILLIANT DIALOGUE. 


Orchestra 


Saunders, Morris, C. and E. Ricketts, Dewar, 
Duncan, Patterson, Osborne, MacInnes, Stuart, 
and many others. Many lovely gowns were 
worn; Mrs. McGiverin received in a handsome 
velvet en traine; Mrs, Price, wore black with 
flowered brocade; Miss Price, a gown of 
mauve bengaline with violet velvet trim- 
mings and feathers of the same shade; 
Miss McGiverin, white tulle with silver bro- 
cade bodice; Miss Hendrie, blue and gold 
satin, and Miss A. Hendrie, an empire zow 
of white and gold. Miss Parker wore pink; 
Miss Hobson, black ; Miss Dunlop, blue ; Miss 
Harvey, a pretty gown of yellow gauze; Miss 
Mary Harvey, white; Miss Ricketts, white 
tulle; Mrs. Mackeican, yellow moire gown with 
gold fillet in her hair; Mrs. MacInnes, yellow, 
and Miss Spratt, old gold with a posy of hops. 

There are several hymeneal events to take 
place this autumn; cards are out for two al- 
ready: Miss Stewart, step-daughter of Mr. 
Lindsay of the Bank of Hamilton, to Mr. Jar- 
vis of Toronto, for September 10; Miss Parker, 
daughter of Mr. J. E. Parker, to Mr. Morris of 
the Bank of Montreal, for September 17. 

Mr., Mrs. and Miss Ramsay have returned 
from England where they have been enjoying 
the summer months. 

Miss Leggat has returned to town from Mus- 
koka, where she has been the guest of Mrs. 
Baker on Cassie Island. 

The farewell hop at the Arlington on Friday 
night by the beach residents was a great suc- 
cess. They had a special train put on and a 
great many people availed themselves of the 
pleasure cae woat down to enjoy the most 
successful hop of the season. The music, floor 
and supper were exceptionally good, and it was 
early morning when the merry dancers arrived 
home. Among those present were Mr. and 
Mrs. P. D. Crerar, Mr, and Mrs, Wanzer, Mr. 
and Mrs, Steele, Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Skinner, 
the Misses Hendrie, Miss Roe, Miss Leagat, 
Miss Hobson, Mrs. Ernest Smith of London, 
Miss Moore, Miss Mills, Messrs. Ricketts, 
Saunders, Gates, Gillespie, Bullen, Burns, H 
Gates, Hobson, Palmer, Gartshore, Leggat. 

Mrs. Roach of Barton street gave a tennis 
on Thursday for Mrs. Charles Jones of Boston. 
avons of Toronto is also a guest of Mrs, 

oac 

The Earl and Countess of Aberdeen, with 
their children and suite, are now comfortably 
lod in their temporary beautiful home, High- 
fleld, the residence of the late Senator Turner. 
On auneay they attended service at St. John's 
Presbyterian church, of which Hon. and Rev. 
Mr. Moreton is pastor, In the evening they 
were at the Church of the Ascension. 

Miss Grace Spratt is the guest of her sister, 
Mrs, Henry Fuller, Herkimer street. 


A Splendid Chorus, Complete 
SIXTY PERSONS 
NEW AND BRILLIANT COSTUMES 


Prices—$1, 75c, 500, 25c, Plan opens ft'riday, Septeraber 5, 


at box office. 


STRAUSS 


HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 


SEPT. 13, AFTERNOON 
HT, EVENING 
** 18, AFTERNOON 


Subscribers’ plan opens MONDAY MORNING, Sept. 8, 
10 o’cl-ck, at A. & 8, Nordheimer’s, and to the general pub- 
lic September 10. 


Subscribe Now and Have First Choice 


Strauss also appears in Montreal, Sept. 15; Ottawa, 16 ; 
Hamilton, (Evening) 18, and Loneon, 19. 


The Canadian Office and School Fur- 
niture Co., Limited 
PRESTON - - - . 








| Even'g Prices, 32 & 83 
| Sterecen, $2 & $1 50 





ONTARIO 


(Successors to W. Stahlschmidt & Co.) 


Manufacturers of C ffice, School, Church 
and Lodge Furniture 











OFFICE DESK NO. 51 


SYLvia. Send for catalogue. 





























AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Our work in advertising is well done if we succeed in making people understand 
class quality of the goods we carry, and then know the prices. itamine our goods be then 
study our Catalogue and Price List, and you will certain y be our customer. We are*trying to 
get the Catalogue and Price List in every house in the city, and if we fail, will send free on 
request. All goods delivered in the my A ee Any householder reading carefully our 
Price List and reporting the same to us ore October 1, will have choice of one of the treatise 
on The Horse and His Diseases or a good cook book, as they may choose. These books are 
cheaply bound, but the contents are unexcelled. We received this week : 11 gross of Mirrors 
which we are selling from 3c., worth 15c. Our store this week is crowded with children buying 


cheap School Books and School Supplies. 
W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


OUR 
MILLINERY PARIORS |Toppifie (nt on 


NOW OPEN 





M ISS PAYNTER, 


Prices 


Did the work, and produced a c*owd of 
buyers large enough, e :thusiastic encugh 
and liberal enough to overwhelm less cap- 
able merchants than ourselves, a-d proved 


With all the Latest Novelties of the 
Season. 


No 8 Rossin House Block, 


to the people that our great 
KING STREET WEST. 


LOWE'S ACADEMY $2 £5 


oF BOYS’ SUIT SALE 
Bookkeeping, Shorthand ¢ Typewriting 


FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 


278 Spadina Avenue and 184 
Parliament Street 





Was a genuine Bonanza for the citizens of 
Toronto. Although our sales have been 
enormous, we have still about 


290 


OF THE 1,000 LOT LEFT 


Pupils are taught above subjects privately and thor- 
oughly for $5. 


SADDLE AND CARRIAGE HORSES 


BY AUCTION. 


There will be sold by the Canadian Breeders’ Live Stcck 
Sale Association, on 


Sept. 16, 17 and 18, at London, Ont. 


ABOUT 


100 TRAINED HUNTERS! 


Saddle and Carriage Horses, also 200 general purpose 
Horses. Every horse will be shown in harness and saddle, 
and guaranteed sound and subject to veterinary inspection. | 


Saddle Horses, Hunters and Matched Pairs sold | 


But they are going fast. If you are wanting 
a bargain now is the time. 

Boys’ Suits, regular prices $3.50, $4, 
$4.50, $5, $5.50 and $6, 





ALL GO FOR 


ne aD 
WY Inocdel 
'219 and 221 Yonge Street 


Corner Shuter Street 





the first day. 
DOUGLAS H. GRAND, Manager, 
205 Dundas Street. 


REMOVAL 





J.B, BROWN & C0. 


FINE DISPLAY 
DIAMONDS 





Remington Standard Typewriter 


Headquarters is now at 
4 ADELAIDE STREET WEST, TORONTO 
GEO, BENGOUGH, Agent. 


West Enders 


You need no longer pay street car 
fare down town and back again to 
buy cheap clothing. We are under- 
selling our down town competitors 
inasmuch as our expenses are less, 


our rents smaller. 
Morusrs, bring your boys to us. We will clothe them to | 


your Satisfaction. Remember, we guarantee a fit in every 


T. K. ROGERS 


522 Queen St. West, Toronto 





told end Silver Jewelry 


AND 





Waist Linings and 
‘OkSETS MADE TO ORDER. 
tion guaranted. 


426 1-2 Yonge St. | 


(Just south of College) 





DRESSMAKERS’ 
Magic Scale 
The Tailor System of Cut- | PLATI D WARE 
[od 
COMPLETE IN ONE PIECE | AND NOVELTIES 
MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 
BROWN’S 
YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 


“a 
| 110 


FINE TAILORING 


| 

| 

| 

| I have just received a full as- 
| sortment of all the latest nov- 
| elties in Suitings, Trouserings, 
| Overcoatings, etc., purchased 
from the best markets for the 
Fall trade. Gentlemen requir- 
ing a first-class, perfect-fitting 
Suit or Overcoat, should not 
fail to call on 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


COR. YONGE & RICHMOND, TORONTO. 





A COMPOUND UF 


MILK, WHEAT AND SUGAR 
Chemically so combined as to resemble most closely the 
MOTHER'S MILK. It requires only water in ion, 
thus making it the most economical and convenient pre- 
paration in the market, besides doing away with the 
uifficu'ty and uncertaiaty of obtainiag pure milk of a suit- 
able and uniform quality. 

THOS. LEEMING & CO., Montreal. 
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TORONI1O SATURDAY NIGHT. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


TORONTO’S LEADING HOUSE FOR 


Ready- 


made Dresses 


For Ladies or Children of any age. 


Tea Gowns, 


House Wrappers, 


Why go through 


Sates 


Che 


ei at rt 
Ld (mir an 


finished and whet 


ane 


hour. 


ee 


rit it | 


the age. 


R. WALKE 


35 and 


> 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
« Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


G*F°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


SYKES—At Toronto, on September 2, Mrs. Sjdney B. 
Sykes—a daughter. 

COCKBURN—At Toronto, on August 30, Mrs. A. A. 
Cockburn—a daughter, prematurely. 

MacLEAN—At Vancouver, B. C., on August 29, Mrs. M. 
A. Ma>Lean—a son. 

WARREN—At Toronto, on August 29, Mrs. F. B. Warren 
—a daughter. 

GOUINLOCK—At Toronto, on August 
W. Gouinlock—a daughter. 

HORSEY—At Toronto, on August 26, Mrs. J. Haydn Hor- 
sey—a son, 

PANG MAN—At Dundas, on August 28, Mrs. C. E Pang- 
man—a daughter. . 

DAVIS—At Toronto, on September 3, Mrs. W. E. Davis— 


23, Mrs. George 


a son. ; 
DAVIS—At Toronto, on August 19, Mrs. F. A. Davis—a 


son. 


Marriages. 

JONES—McMURRAY—At Elton, N. Y., on August 28, 
J. C. Jones of Toronto to Mary McMurray. 

KYLES—WELLS—At Toronto, on September 1, John 
Kyles, B.A., to Florence M. Wells. 

LEON ARD—CHRISTIE—At Toronto, on September 
Charles W. Leonard of London to Elizabeth Laidlaw 
Christie. 

EAST WOOD—TIMMS—At Toronto, on August 26, John 
Paul Eastwood to Lizzie Timme. 

1VEY—DONLY—At Simcoe, on September 2, John A. 
Ivey, B.A., M.D., of Woodstock to Enid Isoline Donly. 

FETTES—GIFFORD—At Toronto, on August 27, David 
Fettes to Marjory Helen Bain Gifford. 

MANCHEE—SALES—At Toronto, on August 25, Arthur 
F, Manchee of Toronto to Emily M. Sales of London, 
England. 

OWEN—GRUNDY—At Linden, Mass., on August 27, 
Rev. Edward Owen to Maud Grundy of Toronto. 

CRAWFORD— REEVE—At Churchville, on August 27, 
George W. Crawford to Sophy E. Reeve , 

WiLsIE—McCORD—At Toronto, T. J. Wilkie to Mary 
McCord. 

FORTYE—ROPER—At Peterbdro’, on August 28, Robert 
Hamilton Fortye to Marion Elizabeth Vennor Roper. 

NASON—HARTNEY—At Winnipeg, on August 
Henry Nason to Lizetta Georgina Hartney. 

PHILP—DUNCAN—At Colborne, oo August 
E. Philp of Vancouver, B. C., to Kate E. Duncan. 


Deaths. 


HANCE—At Toronto, on August 31, John Patrick Hance, 


aged 22 years. 
LIGHTBOURN—At Toronto, on August 30, Alexander 
Gilbert Lightbourn aged 32 yeare. 
EMERY—At Toronto, on August 31, Minnie L. Emery. 
Mrs. Ophelia 


Rev. Richard 


DsGRASSI—At Lakeport, on August 27, 
Harvey DeGrassi 

PINCH—At Toronto, on September 
Pinch, aged 74 

TURNBULL—At Toronto, on September 1, Walter Turn- 
bull, aged 72 years. 

PEEL—At Toronto, on August 29, Mre. Moultrie Peel. 

CLaARKE—At Toronto, on Sep.ember 1, Robert Allen 
Clarke, aged 35 years. 

GALBRAITH—At Toronto, on August 31, infant son of 
William and Ella C. Galbraith, aged 5 months. 

COLLINS—At Scarborough, on August 25, Mrs. Joseph 
Collins, aged 51 years. 

DOWNEY—At Toronto, on September 2, Samuel! Downey, 
aged 42 years. 

DOBSON—At Toronto, on September 2, infant daughter 
of Rev. Charles J and Jennie Dobson, aged 2 months. 

ESTE N—At Toronto, on September 1, youngest child of 
John and Kathleen Esten, aged seven months 

HOCKEN—At Toronto, on September 1, 
Hocken, aged 69 years. 

HINES--At Denver, Colorado, on August 31, Mrs. James 
Hines, aged 40 yeare 

KENT— At Toronto, on September 
aged 52 years 

MOORE—At Prescott, on September 1, William James 
Bury Macleod Moore, Lieutenant-Colonel, late H. M. 69:h 
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Mrs. Amelia 


2 John Kent, J. P 


Regiment, G. C. T. Supreme Grand Master Knights Temp i 


lars of Canada 

SEYMOUR —At Toronto, on September 
mour, aged 75 years 

MILNE—At Toronto, on September 3 
infant son cf J. A and Annie Milne, aged 

HARPER—At Toronto, on September 
) ) ears, 


2, Capt, John W 


Sey 
Alexander Ball, 
) monthe 

, Alfred Harper 


agea 


W-™. MILLS, LD.S, D.D.S, Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 


Street, Toronto. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278 Se = ate Toront 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. $ 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 
G L. BALL, DENTIST 
F Honor Graduate of Session '83 and ’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto, Tele. 226 


Office- 346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Resi- 
dence— 86 Hazelton Ave., Toronto, Ont. Tel. No. 2064. 


H. BARITTA MULL 
School of Voice Culture and Sirging 
Opens September 1 


G. ADAMS, Dentist 


is that of the old 
pure and beautiful 

Barili, 
Adelina 


The method used in sees hating 
Italians, the object of which is to obtain 
singing. Mr. Mull, formerly a pupil of Signor 
brother and teacher of the famous prime donne 
and Carlotta Patti. 

VOICE TESTED FREE OF CHARGE. 


Room 20, new building corner of Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


23, 
27, Edgar | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Dressing Jackets 


all the worry and anxiety of having a 


dress made, with the uncertainty as to when it will be 


her the style will be becoming, and 


ihe certainty of paying a heavy bill, when the most 
fashionable dresses and tea gowns can be had ready- 
made, selected, fitted on, and paid for all within one 
As this is a comparatively new department, we 
shall be pleased to convince any lady favoring us with 
the opportunity that this is one of the conveniences of 


R & SONS 


37 KING STREET FAST. 


HARRY WEBB’S 


Dinners 


At Homes 
Weddings 


Banquets 
| Ball Suppers 
ata | 
EVERY MINUTIZ 
66-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 
$23.50) 
We are selling a 
eae or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 
You should secure one of those 
'R. POTTER & CO. 
Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Receptions, etc. 
with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
plums. 

LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY| 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Stree: | 


| 


J. & 


J. LUGSDI 


Fashionable Furriers 


[ong Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur-lined Overcoat s 
Fur-lined Cireulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Caps 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, FOOT MUFFS, Ete 


Manufacturers, 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


- - 101 Yonge Sitre't 


Ladies’ fur garments altered to the latest fashion. Now 
is the best time to have them done, 








S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


BLACK SILKS 


Will be very popular this season. Our large 
importutions of themany different makes will 
be equal to the demand. Inspection invited. 

Black gros grain Silks at 45c, 65c, 75c, 85e, 
and We, Extra heavy gros grain Dress Silks 
at $1.00, $1.15, $1.25, $1.50, 

Black Satin Merveilleux, all pure silk, at 45c, 
50¢c, 60c,75e. Extra weight and width at $1.00 
per yard, worth $1.50, 

Heavy Black Brocaded Silks for mantles, 
trimming, etc., at 75c, $1.00, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, 
and $2.00 per yard, 

Heavy All-Silk Black Surahs at 65c. 75c, $1.00, 
Extra heavy and 25 inches wide at $1.25, $1,38 
and $1.50 per yard, 

Black Silk Luxors at $1.00 per yard. 

All-Silk Round Cord Faille Francaise at 
$1.12 and $1.25, 

Black Watered Silks at from 75c to $3.09, at 


R. SIMPSON’S 


SILK WAREHOUSE, 


S.W. CORNER YONGE AND QUEEN 





PROF. THOMAS’ 


ACADEMY 
Late of 203 Yonge, has opened his new and elegant 
Academy, 244 Yonge street, corner of Louies. Our new 
premises will allow us to give greater advantages this sea- 
son, having three lirg rooms and Calisthenics Hall above 
the Academy, which will be devoted to the use of pupils. 
The Jatert American and Engl.sh dances will te taught in 
rapid tuccession. Ladies’ and gentlemen’s classes now 
forming. The public are invited to come and view the de- 


| lightful premises from 10 a.m. to 12m, till further notice. 


Use of telephone No. 44. 





RO 


SET 


When buyi g a Bedroom Set you should be careful only to deal with a well 
known and reliable firm Ail our Furniture is well made and from well seasoned 
lumber, and we have at alltimes been careful to avoid handling a»y low-priced, 
badly-made trash,knowing that a low price is only appreciated when the goads stand 
the wear and tear as well as those for which a higher price has been paid. This our 


$12 50, $13.50 and $15.00 Hardwood Bedroom Sets 


Wili do. We show a very complete line of Bedroom Sets at 
5.00, and at every price the value is the very best t 


12 50 to 


ahr go Fanging f:om 
at. money ean buy. 


redit, without interest or extra charge, if desired. 


The G. F. Adams’ Home-Furnishing House 
117 YONGE STREET, 4 DOORS NORTH OF QUEEN 


MANTLE DEPARTMENT 


| JUST RECEIVED 


300 
GERMAN SAMPLE MANTLES 


No Two Alike. New and Very Stylish 


In order to make room for cur regular stock we will give 25 per cent. 
off every Coat bought his month. 
A deposit of $2 will secure one. 


THE GOLDEN CROWN 


240 and 242 Yonge Street 
THE ALLIANCE 
BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB, 27, 1890 CAPITAL, $1,000,000 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street East 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as enourene out issues of capital for 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management of estates, 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mo debentures, bonds, bills, notes, coupons and other securi- 
ties. Will act as agents for is-uing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests sinking funds and invests moneys generally for others and cffers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns ard is absolutely safe. 


All investments are guaranteed. 
THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Company are issued in amounts of $100 and upward ard ¢ ffer unparalleled induce- 
r pericds for terms of years frcm five upwards, 


ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at la: 
and the investor is not only absolutely protected against loss of a single doliar, but can rely upon the largest returns con- 


sistent with security. 
Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


The Alliance Bond and Investment Company of Oxtario (Limited) 


TORONTO, ONT. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


Come and have first choice. 


| The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
| facturers in the Do- 
; minion. 


Our written guaran 
tee for five years ac 
comparies each Pianc 


| 

| 

| 

| Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W.. Toronto 





BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley Coal 


FROM THE 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: 
Esplanace, Foot of Church Street 


BRANCH OFFICES: 


728 Yonge Street, 

10 King Street East, 

Queen Street West a: d Subway, 
Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’y. 





